






































. 


-—— 


. ; aN 


Se, 


> 


ee 


_ 


= 
= 
t 


- ra 


woe 





——, 








\ ya a hs x 
ARY — we ow 


Entered according te Act af ( ongress om tha yoor WT4 by BR. J. «. Walther, Publsaher and Proprietor, in the Office of the Librerton af ( eneress, af Waatington 


Ali rights reserved 


She Oldest Friterary and amily Paper in the United States. “Houded August 4, A. B. 1821. 





Vol. LIV. 


BR. 3.¢,. WALKER, 
Ne. 787 Walnat Street. 


PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER I), 1874. 


Three Bellare « Year, 
te Aad 


No. 8. 





AUTUMNAL TIME. 


BY co. L. 6. 


The year grows splendid. (n the mountain 
stee 





Now lingere long the warm and glorious 
light 


Dying, by slow dearees, into the deep 
Delicious night. 


The Anal triumph of the my year, 
Rises the woods’ magnificent array; 
Beyond, the purple mountain beights appear, 
And slope away. 


The elm, with masical, slow motion, laves 
His long, lithe branches in the tender air; 
While from his top the ee Sordello waves 
Her scarlet hair. 


Where Spring Gret hid her vivlets, ‘neath the 
fern ; 
wee? Summer's fingers ope'd, fold after 


old, 
The odorous, wild, red rose's heart—aow burn 
The leaves of gold. 


The loftiest hill, the lowliest Gowering herh, 
The fairest fruit of season and of climes, 
All wear alike the mood of the superb 
Autumnal time. 


Now nature pours her last and noblest wine ; 
Like some Hecobant beside the singing 


streams 
Reclines the enchanted Day, wrapt in Divine, 
Impessioned dreams. 


But where the painted leaves are falling fast, 
Among the vales, beyond the farthest bill, 
There site a shadow dim, and sad, and vast, 
And lingers still. 


And still we hear a voice among the hills, 
A voice that mourns among the haunted 
woods; 
And the deep mystery of its sorrow Alls 
The sulitudes. 


For while gay Autumn gilds the frait and leaf, 
And doth her fairest fesial garment wear, 
Lo! Time, all poiseless, in his m.ghty sheaf, 
Binds up the year. 


The mighty sheaf which never i* anbound ; 
The reaper whom our souls beseech in vain, 
The loved lost years that never may be f 
r loved n. 
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While the main bedy of the Sepoys were straguiing past, Agwak saw the officer lean forward and dewnuard and teoek inte the carriage. 





DOWLAH, THE SNAKE-CHARMER! 


OR 


THE MAID OF CAWNPOOR! 


A Mystery of India, beyond the Ganges. 
BY ORPHINIA R. CHARNOCE. 


(This serial was commenced in No. 6, Vol. 64. Back numbers can be obtained from all news. 
dealers throughout the United States, or direct from this office.) 
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Agwak did not spare the horses al- | soldiers of Nana Sahib on the high- 








CHAPTER VIII. 


To horse! to horse! the standard flies 
The bugles sound the call. —Seott. 


though the day was & warm one, and 
they needed rest. Acting upon his ad- 
vice, Cora had shut down 
the side of the conta, and had leaned 
as far baek as possible upon the back 
seat, so as to avoid the staring of 
those whom they met every few minutes. 
By and by, however, the stifling heat in 
the small became unbearable, and 
she ventured to raise the slide upon her 
right, in the hope of securing some re- 
Hef. Little was afforded, for the dust 
streamed in and almost choked her, 
while the dead heat was unrelieved by 
the slightest breeze, — that 
which was created by their own forward 
motion 
would be overcome and faint away. She 
was about to call the driver, entreating 
that he would moderate the some- 
what, when they suddenly came beneath 
the shade of a grove of trees that 


¢ slides at | and a faithful subject of the Mogul Em- 


| 


and it seemed to her as if she | 


palm 
extended for several hundred yards along | 


the road. 

As Agwak reined up his horses at 
the same time, the relief was almost in- 
—— and running Ls the other 
slide, Cora gave a sigh relief, and 
thrusting out her head, called out her 
thanks to her friend. The words had 
hardly escaped her, when he leaned to 
one side, and reaching his black, grim 
face as far around as possible, : 

** Keep out of sight, speak not a word, 
show not your face, for Nana Sahib’s 
men are close at hand.” 

Cora needed not this warning, for 
during the second when she was given a 
glim of the road in front, she had 
caught sight of a number of men coming 
up the road. They were partly hidden 
by the dust, but she saw enough to know 
that they were Sepoys, and that several 
leaders were riding at their head upon 
horseback. With a gasp of terror she 
sank down in her seat believing that all 
was Over; but knowing by what a narrow 
— one’s life is saved at such a ~~ 
and recall the a of the 
driver, - og RA back as ao she 
could, and awaited the terrible moment 


of discovery. 

Agwak ‘ad remained halted for less 
than a minute when the leaders were so 
close, that he raised his head and made 
a not u ful military salute. The 
haughty Sepoys did not return it, and 
two of them scarcely more than glanced 
ing beside the road, 


which was precisely what the driver 
wished, and what he would like to have 
seen the third do; but this traitor was 
younger 

more inquisitive. 
to one si 


than the others and di to 
—- horse 
side so as not to check the men 





by his stoppage, he demanded in the 
-— of Hindoostan: 
**Who are you that intercepts the 


way ?”’ 

“Tam Agwak, a Sepoy like yourself, 

re, whose king, Mahomed Suraj-oo- 

mn Shah Gharzee, sits upon the silver 
throne at Delhi.” 

This was rather a pretty and patriotic 
reply, considered from Nana Sahib’s 
—r and the speaker acted as if 
it were the proper cou that en- 
titled him te pass without febtber ques- 
tioning; but the yow officer deemed 
otherwise, and with his horse standin 
in such a position that Cora cou 
plainly see its head and’ mane, he kept 
up his running fire of questions. 

“ re you on the road at this time 





of day ? 

“I am on an errand for my master, 
ge who weilds his sword for 
his king among the soldiers before 
Lucknow.” 

“ Have you any one in the carriage ?”’ 
asked the horseman, leaning forward 
and seeking to r into the vehicle, 
where the trembling Cora sat, believing 
that every moment was to be her last. 

“TIT have the daughter of Huraj-ai- 
shed, who is sick and in sore distrens, | 
and with whom I am hastening to her 
home, where I fear she will soon die."’ 

This was uttered with the coolness 
and apparent sincerity of the veteran 
liar, and while the main bedy of the 


Sepoys were straggling past, while 
speaking, Agwak saw the officer lean 
forward and downward and look into 
the carriage. One glim of the face 


of the occupant, and the deception would 
be discovered, with the tigerish thirst 
for blood, which always characterized 
these people, they would not only be 
certain to rend the gentle being to pieces, 
but they would make mince-meat of the 
one who had attempted the trick upon 
them. In spite, therefore, of the im- 
mobile face of Agwak, it may well be 
suspected that there was a tumult in his 
heart, as he watched the proceeding of 
the officer. 

Fortunately, at this juncture, Cora 
was leaning back in the seat, with her 
darkly-gloved hands covering her face, 
so that not the slightest glimpse of the 
hue of her skin could be seen, and the 
inquirer was none the wiser for his at- 
tempted pursuit of knowledge. The 
girl the words, and although un- 
able to comprehend a syllable, she was 
as certain that they concerned her as if 
they had been uttered in English, with 
the curiosity to be expected in one of 
her sex, she held two of her fingers 
varted in such a manner that she could 
ook out and see what was going on 


| she leaned 


Beneath the dusty neck of the horse 
she saw the grimy flend-like faces, as 
they moved by in hurried procession, 
some of them glancing toward the car- 
riage, in that mechanical way, which 
showed that they felt little curiosity or 
interest. Then while she was staring in 
her terrified way, praying that as the 
forms came to view before her, each 


might be the last, the features of the | 
officer suddenly appeared within a few | 
inches of the slide, and a faint gasp of | 


terror escaped her at the sight. 

It was a frightful countenance indeed. 
The huge proboscis-like nose had been 
aplit by a sabre stroke, and the wound 
was only partly healed. There waa high 
cheek bones, cadaverous sunken checks, 
the long, white carniverous teeth that 
were always glittering in sight, and a 
pair of eyes that were not only of the 
most intense blackness, but seemed to 
possess a hue peculiar their own—a blood 
red color, not such as is seen when the 
ball is blood-shot, but which appeared 
to be within and a part of the iris itself, 
Over this diabolical countenance, striped 
with dust and perspiration, was cast an 
expression of eager, yearning, thirsty 
inquiry. 

ur several seconds the face remained 
stationary, nem which Cora sat like 
the bird charmed and transfixed by the 
serpent. She could not remove her gaze, 
nor did she stir the gloved fingers be- 
tween which she was gazing. A sort of 
instinctive knowledge told her that it 
would be certain death to move her 
hands, and yet she felt that she must do 
so. It was as if the muscles rose in re 
bellion against her will, and refused to 
be controlled. At this critical moment 
the offlcer straightened up, and the 
haunting vision disappeared, although 
she could see that the Sepoys were still 
straggling by, but fearful of trusting 
herself to go through the same ordeal, 

wr Seal Peewee holding it 
down, with the backs of her hands pres 
sing her knees, in which position she re 
mained, until ber hearing told her that 
the foot soldiers were at last yone by. 

But she dreaded the horsemen more 
than all the others, and she scarcely dared 
to stir, so long as she heard their voices 
in converse Seme strange suspicion 
seemed to fill the Sepoy officer, and Ay 
wak beyan to believe that an encounter 
of some kind was inevitable. He saw, 
therefore, with some relief the last of the 
foot soldiers pass by, for there was a pros 
peet that if compelled to come in collision 
with but a single person, he might be the 
fortunate one in the fight, while there 
was not the remotest hope in case the 
discovery should come sooner 

“Where has the daughter of Huraj 
ai-shed been that she should be return 
ing in such haste during the heat of the 
day, instead of waiting until the cool 
shadows of the evening ?”" 

“She has been at the home of her 
sister, who dwellx in Purgoa, and there 
is impatience amd anxiety for her at 
home.’’ 

The reply appeared to convince the 
officer that he was acting in an unwas 
ranted manner, and his mind was unable 
to frame a suitable pretext for remaining 
longer and continuing his questions, but 
at the same time, it was plain that his 
suspicions were not entirely removed. 

in the meantime, Agwak glanced 
stealthily at the Sepoys; the rear of the 
column was now only a hundred yards 
distant, and would soo be out of sight 
altogether, while at the same time, he 


| reached one hand cautiously beneath his 


coat and laid tf upon the handle of his | enemies, that he could afford to relax 


revolver. 

All at once, the horseman returned the 
jaalate which had been made him upon 
| their first meeting, and rode ahead to 
| ward the foot svkliers, as if he had cis 
| missed all other thoughts from bis mind, 
and Agwak, inexpressibly relieved startes| 
the carriage forward in the opposite di 
rection; but he was not free from alarm 
and! miagiving by any means, 

* We shall see more of that man,"? he 


| said to himself, aw he continued steadily 
| to increase the gait at which the horses 
| were proceeding. ‘1 don't know whiy it 
is, but he ~ that some trick has 
| been played on him, and he means to 
find out. IT wish | were well rid of 
him.”’ 

Aas it was atill early in the day, and the 
sun shone with undiminished fervor, 
great caution was needed apon the part 
of the driver lest he should urge the 
horses beyond their strength. As for 
himself, he seemed invulnerable. He 


coat, which would have served him as 
well among the wnowy heights of the Him 

malayas; nor did the black shining face 
show a wingtle drop of trickling moleture, 
as he sat under the full glare of the met 

ciless sun that taxed t endurance of 
her of another race, (even though pro 
tected by shelter,) to its utmost. 





CHAPTER IX. 


* Mazwelton's brees are bonnie 
Where early falle the dew 

Atl ‘twas therethat Annie Laurie 

Chae me her promise true 
| Agwak found little time to bestow at 
| tention upon bis charge, when he was in 
| constant expectation of danger He en 
| countered | others upon the road, 

and not a few showed troublesome curi 
| onity to understand whe it was he had in 
| the carriage, or why it was he was mak 
ing such haste forward; but the wily 
| fellow deceived them all, Sormetimes it 
was by an assumption of bravado, and a 
pretense that he was bearing seme im 
portant personage forward, aud that who 
jever delayed him did so at the risk of 
| bringing seriouw® trouble upon himoeelf, 
and then he fell back upen his original 
| pretext, that it was an invalid daughter 
of a well-known Sepoy official, who had 
sent himin haste for ber, and thus by 
using either pretext, he was allowed 
te continue his jourvey forward with 
scarcely any diminution of speed 
Cora was vow rapidly nearnny (awn 
poor, and Agwak, in answer te her in 
quirtes, told her that if unmolested they 
would reach it by the set of tomorrow's 
sun. As they advanced, signs of military 
| preparations were to be seen every hour, 
and any one sequainted with such mat 
ters, would have known they were nea: 
ing 4 camp of armed men Nearly every 
one whom they encountered carried a 
musket; many had revolvers shoved in 
the huge sashes that were tied around 
their waists, and once or twice numbers 
of men could be seen in the open fields 
drilling and going through different mil 
itary MaAnceuvres, 

Still there seemed to be no surredlliance, 
such as is customary in the neighborhood 
of armed forces. It may have been that 
Nana Sahib and his officers did not con 
sider it possible that any serious danger 
in the rear threatened him 
far removed from the European strony 
hold, the meeting by this time had be 
come so complete, and his scouts kept 
him so well informed of the movements 
of General Havelock and other 





his 


heveromee removed the short close-titting | 


' ghe had come by steamboat, railroad and 


| 


He warn | 


security, where other commanders would 
have been severely etrict and cautions, 

Cora Wilson, by this time, waa full 
alive tothe perilous situation in which 
she was placed, and, as she sat in the 
carriage cowering back in her seat, she 
was khudderingly contemplating the end 
of all this-—not as it might be seen in the 
fur future, but as it was visible within 
the coming twenty-four hours, 

llow waa the night, now #0 near at 
hand, to be spent? She ecoukl not re 
main in the carriage, and although abe 
might veil her face as she came forth, 
yet her dress would reveal her moe to 
Whonoever shoukl chance to see it, and 
she needed not to be told that she was 
how in a region where no European 
would be permitted to live an hour, after 
being known, [t wae bard for her to de 
cide whether it was safer to yo forward 
than back wards, 

She seemed to be approaching what 
might be termed the focus of danyer, and 
were the distance over which she lad 
come much less, she would have re- 
treated ; bat as she reflected upon the 
many long hundreds of miles over which 


in Ler carriage, of the suspleion that had 
marked tov Yousuep for the last three or 
four days, she knew that this had been 
deepening and widening, and that it was 
utterly out of the power of Agwak to 
take A back in | over the ground 
that they had traversed together. 








Her position was aad and distressing 
ehough without the anguish of reflectin 
that all this had come upon her eves 
her disregard of the advice of her lover; | 
but even when her brain wason the rack, 
in devising some means of possible es 
vape, this recollection would come to her, 
and add to her mental anguish that now 
seemed! greater than she could bear. 

“Ab! Ned, my beloved!’ ashe ex. | 
clanmed, in the bitterness of her spirit, 
“it weme a hard punishment to receive, 
but [have brought it all upou myself."’ 

The carriage was now proceeding at a 
very slow rate, aml shrinking back, as 
far as possible, the girl glanced furtively 


out of the sides, at the shadowy tures 
that were constantly fitting back and 
forth 


There seemed to be no clement lacking 
to inake ber situation as terrible an pos 
sible when anything like a lull or quiet 
her spit. She was startled 
inte a yasp of terror by the sound of 
clome at band, Usat she was sure 
they were toade by those who bad cis 
covered her identity, and who were ruah 
ing forward to kill hes 

Then in a few minutes came the rattle 
of musketry, and her excited imagina 
tien brought to her ears the dying shouts 
of the vietimas, Lverything was activity 
stir, ancl bustle; the Bepoys and natives 
were in the wildest state of excitement, 
avd infuriated because in wandering 
hither and thither they could tind none 
of the hated race upon whom to wreak 
their vengeance. Could a European sel 
dier have fallen down among these crea 
tures, it would have been like tossing a 
piece of meat to famishing beasts. They 
would have rended rue h other im the uw 
eagerness as to who should be the first 
to tear him to pieces 

The indescribable peril of Cora Wilson 
was greatly an it 


(athe over 


pliottte me 


increased by her sex 


was the custom of these flends to perpe 
trate the most diabolical outrages upon 
the females whe fell into their hands 
before relieving thei sufferings by 
death 


| theme 
| preclude the idea of her being | 


Cora had observed that, for seme time 
past, had been picking his wa 
along by aid of the mx bt, now 
moat fe bright ae day, which she 
dreaded scarcely lees, She was still 
trembling, an! looking in terror from 
right to , when the motion of the ve. 
hicle suddenly ceased, and Agwak at the 
same instant jerked the side door open. 

Come, quick," he sald, in a burried 
volce, “there is a chance of life, and it 
must be improved at ence," 

Cora did not stop to question, bat 
stepped instantly out of the carriage, 
concealing her traveling-bag aa well aa 
ahe could under her cloak. The wy 
left the two horses stamling where they 
were, liable to be stolen or to run awe 
during hie absence, and directing h 
charge to follow him, walked hurriedly 
about a dozen steps to the right, and 
throwing open the door of a house, en- 
le 


The building was a amall bamboo 
structure, consisting simply of one lower 
and one upper room, the floor of the for 
mei a nothing but the hard, amooth 
earth veral openings at the side ad- 
mitted enough moonlight to afford a 
good view of the interior, and she saw 
a species of ladder made of cane, at one 
akie of the lower room, leading into the 
upper. Net a particle of furnitare of 
any kind was to be seen, and ashe oon 
cluded that ber guide must have known 
it was empty before he came in. 

Nevertheless he approaehed the lad- 
der, and ascending a couple of steps, so 
that his head came on a level with the 
opening above, he called ——— 
once or twice in his own language, a 
receiving no response, stepped back be- 
side the trembling Cora. 

“Nobody in here. You will go up 
there and wait for me." 

** Hut will nobody come ?"' she asked, 

“I think not; but we can do no better, 
It in the only place that affords any 
chance at all, | have driven much fheter 
than I intended, and we are now close to 
the town of Cawnpoor, with the Sepoys 
swarming all arouml us. There ia little 
hope for either of us, for here | will be 
known as one of the converts of Sahib 
Dickson, and will be put to death Itt 
can escape Twill wateh over you as best 
I can eee net, for the carriage in the 
read in likely to be seen amd noticed.’ 

linprensed with the imuminence of dan 
wer, Cora sand good-bye, aml then last 
enedupthe bamboo ion while Agwak 
hastened out to the waiting 
leaped upon the seat in front, caught up 
the reing, and dashed away 

The fair fugitive, after reaching the 
Upper room, paused to survey what might 
be termed her prison quarters. A glance 
wars sufficient. It wan about ten feet 
mpuare, and an free from furniture as the 
lower, with the exception of a single 
curiously fashioned chair standing in one 
oorher., 

There were openings in the side, amall 
and octagonal in shape, showing they 
had been eut for the purpose of admit- 
ting light, but the roof, as far as she 
could judge, was water proof The thoor 
was ingeniously woven in such a way, 
that, as she stepped upon it, it sunk 
down several inches, threatening to give 
ney 4 altogether, but it was atrong enough 
to bear several times her weight without 
ylekling 

Cora made her way to one of the open 
ings, from which she cautiously peered 
out to see the direction taken by Aywak, 
amd to learn all that waa possible to 
Jlearn about her surroundings and her 
situation 

The carriage in which she had come 
was just vanishing from sight in a cloud 
of dust of its own raising, and she could 
just dimeern here and there shadowy 
figures moving along in different dives 
There were enough of these to 
ny 


veh le, 


solitary or out of the way place, 
she wan not likely to receive 
Agwak had told her that they were «! 
upon Cawnpoor, which she hcl learned 
wav ina state of siege by Nana Salil, 
and it was fair to suppome that lenge 
an they were kept at a distance by tren 
eral Wheeler, they would employ their 
leinore time in the best manner possible 
te pratify ther thirst for blood, by hunt 

mg out these agameat whose Hives a pre 


Visitors 


™~ 


~ 


text could be muse 

Carefully reconnmeitering her own po 
sition, Cora found that on the right and 
left were a number of houses » lar to 
her own, and, unless she wos yreatly 
mistaken, seme of these hac oecupatts 
In front ran the } plway 

In the distance she could cateh plimpaes 
of other bonuses, and the dark itlines of 


trnly climeernibele 
Ler yotud the 


a forest were al a ya ter 


of armile or tmeore cowl, ot 
the right, she fancied Cawnyparnt lay It 
wan tow far away to be certain, bur it 
seemed then that she coukl cateh the 
misty outlines of momyues and temples 
amd there came to ber Uhrough the nicht 
air the bur and toe peculiar t large 
etties 

“Can that be Cawnpoor » vw asked 
herself, when the dim and coisty preture 
grew dimmer and mistier, from strain 
ing ber eyes in looking so long towards 
it “Can it be that that is the city 
which Nana Sahib of Bithoor has laid 
sieve to, and where general Wheeler ps 
uncertain whether he can keep him at 
bay or not?’ Agwak has told me all 
about ot. and none should know better 
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than he 
I wonder what hae become of them?) ae she the samme | 
Were they cought : 

while looks 
they safe” 










the « canviage \ 

After the passing of the Hepoys, mat 
ters became more quiet Ae the night 
advanced ( ora hear! the soundacf shout 
ing and firing again.» distinetly, tmchewel, 
that she becked in the direction hence 
they came eapecting by me the faah of 
gun The firing wae deeultery, af 
theugh it wae something of the nature 
of skirmishing between the outlying 
forsee, and it comtioued with mare or 
leas severity formewptel beurre Betereen 
theee grosser scmmda, the girl Gaacied 
she could bear anether, a soft. fowing 
roar—Ahat she judged must be made by 
the (anges, ae it ewept by the city on 
ite why to the poetifervus Sundesbands, 
nearly a Uhcumand miles distant 


And Hattie and her husband! | neag the heart of the 


1t was houre sina Cora haf tasted | 


food or drink. For the former she cared 
comparatively little, bat, mn euch @ tornd 
country as india every person, capecially 
when subjected to exertion, cannd jong 
be vid of the tormenting sensation of 
thiret. Mhe had sefflers! much on this 
account before, bul Lime wae too precious 
to spend in quemching it, and she had 
male ne mention of ber suffering to 
Agwak ae they burried inte their littl 
prin lnuae, now the torturing yearning 
scome!l to permeate her whele being, 
aed abe legen to speculate upom the 
beat meane of obtaiming scanetiiing with 
whieh to quench the all consuming Uainwt 

(ireat as wae her desire for semethung 
to moteten her baggue, she wen got yet 

pared ty wemture forth, and rink ber 
ile, for the sake of oltaming it Be 
muol time had alroady passed she began 
toe beak for the appearance of Agwak 
indeed hie probonged abe noe was anet her 
mwruroe of anatety, eo that ber complies 
tier of miunertes and wreetohedness alawnt 
turued ber Urwin 

Reated upen the floor im the upper 
apariment, which seemed to afford the 
best chance of safety; ber head resting 


wearily agatust the light structure, she | 


wae hooking ont upon the moonlit pane 
rama, with a wandering, alecmt air, Unat 
showed a mimd wearhs! with the oom. 
nual etrugy be 

Al! how eho had prayed that day, and 
many previous dave: how ehe had askexl 
Urat (ft abowkd come te a chines between 
death and capture she myght be given 
the former, and wow she sank imto a 
state that ware not siumber, but rather 
the ‘border dam oof sleep, in whieh 
the was bet tneemsibie to her surrownd 
img rot in which they made loss im 
pression upon ber than when awake 


All at omee, (here oame stealing upon. 


her ear the sound af muno—edl, sweet, 
faint, but distinot. 11 was a human voice 
of marvelous sweetness and richie, 
and the air wae the familiar ane that 
had greeted her so many times before 
* Mag@elton + brace are bonnte 
V here oaris faile the fee 
Amel (wee there that Aur 
thee me her promine tru 
tiee te ber pr ste tewe 
Nee dort |) 
Ned for tewnie Annie Laur 
Id ley me doen ef lee 


te laws « 






CHAPTRE XN 


lherk Waree mart clome coer the vie 


Stotme drive me a@ar from the «hore 
the!) bop he the lamp of @ teeta 
Thee out in my oul ho more 
With the subdued song stil lingering 

ib ber ears, Core Wilson, sitting on the 
bamiwo structure, sank jote @ clroamless 
slumber which lasted for 
had under, h Cotige, anaiety 
arid ilintrone Usal alec | bem te bow 
ger, ard in spate of her frightful powition, 
never roused herself 
until the gray light of 
stealing over the plain 


hours She 


ee me) ore 


tenly started up, and stared about he: | 


with the conviction that she must have | 
been discovered while ahe slept. Her 
mouth wae dry amd pare hel, ond ale was 
libe the thirsty traveler upon Sehar— 
willing to undergo any danger for the 
sake of seourtng a drink, She was! 
alartue! at Lhe now appearance of Agwak, | 
aud determined by noun-tide she would | 
venture forth iu search of water. As 
death seemed inevitable, 
there war no call for ber to pralong the 
torture, but while these theughts were 
passing Usrvugh her mind, she was keep 
ug wateh om the nad in fount, where 
the fue penetrating dust lay as thick as 
ever, and where i was already beng 
sturped by (he feet of passing podestipans 
Men and women could be seem at all 
tunes, amd tw saw @ Sedan olan, 
carried on the shouklers of tour lusty 
Asiatin, while the ualal leaned lan- 
geidly back aomahkiny Phen e group of 
Uae elephants prevdorwun and dirty, 
ewung sloucluagly long, thew hems 
wl lanlies partly covered with wavy 
onental trappanga, whale the riders, ait 
ing astride their negks, spear un hand, 
ohn! as imimeabule and «cliguitiod am the 
venerable traits whe sat upan the silves 
throme at Dbelli, amd beloved that he 
Wasean ty aoe hie the muler of the 
ogul Langare, restored to all ite mag: 
mvence and glory 
Cola wee cauliualy me theme 
figures passing befor her, doug 
her wlamost te divert hes ey from her 
own sufferings, when she wae almost 
startled by the sight af Agwak, the 
faithful servant, approw hing 
He was on fom, amd was walking upon 
the cp paeeite wide af the roml, and no one 
jovking at him woukl have supposed 
that he was aware uf the camtence of 
the bamboo simucture in which he had 
bef! has change with instructions to await 
his return, Core manne! his features 
coree. but not once did she moe his 
eyes turned toward her, and the 


aK ot this caution was tow manifest 
te cause ber any ving 

wak walked a hundred yards be 
ye the house, sehen he abruptly 


wheeled shout and started back again, 
7 ky Remy himeelf that the 
ovuld be sruached in 
safety he resolved to gu » relief 
But it was Ubat such should 
not be the case, Agwak had scarcely 
tureed to retrace his steps when some 
one shouted Ww him, aud paused and 
looked around. As be did sw (ora saw 
a horseman galloping toward hun 
Something im the af moe of the 
strange: secmed familiar, and as he drew 


to COMAOHOUAneRs | 
morung wae! 


whe felt thas | Bepoy although not at | 


| 


THE 


= 
= —s — 






my whe ad, 
Ba 

ol Bloke 

inquir 
















rime who” ar 
we his hore 





yp Torwe 
checking bh a wh 
A 

rein, tow awak 
bie ae a etatuc 

fim the inatant Ue ter 
cited and apparently angry co 
Heth geetioulated violently, and Cora 
heared cloetinetly the clash of their volo 
as they spoke together If one was ea 


emure of the 








eUixal as immore 


legen an en 
nversatimn 


peg some one was 


‘od heen 


ee 


— —- : a - 23 


, and at the 






i 2 Se ae 


ling 







ou u through Nang 
‘s lites inte Wheeler's en 
trenchmenta beyond Ce Aa .. Keep 
faith, and Ali will protect my lady." 
Without another word, and without 
waitirg to hear the reply af the girl, he 
sank down out of sight dinappeared. 
Cora looked through the Opening which ' 
had served her se» well, but he was not | 









i “You!” she exclaimed, with a fiusb of | 


; 


oy - 


“ 
. 
+ 
* 
‘+ 
Ax 







ve bolted the 
brought you 


"she sald, * 


: mw tell me what 


“T thought it wae the safest place in 
all the world to-night.” 
“Why?” 
** Because no ome would look for me in 
your cottage.’ 


tatecret ion. 
+ * You see,” abe said, in a conciliatory 


SA TUR DAY EVENIN G POST. 


“Mary Vist hastened to alone for ber 


dingo. 
to it. | think 







tone, ‘‘ when folka have 
for a time, the ot fF 
: should be » lit 


mw OS fs 
oe 











“the children’ preakfaste: but no 
opirita. : 

‘Very we then. | suppose I must go | 
without.” 

She almost feared that he would ask 
for the food, and that’ she should hear 
her children erying in the morning for 
what she could not give them; but he 
was not hungry, it seemed, for he said 
“ia more, and oars to nod. 





Mahormmedian and the other a Christian, te be seen, and when she glanced through 
there was ne difference arte vigor with snather he waa «till inviaible, su abe com. |. W maf how's ou etek J set apd watched him with —- | 
which ach @rwiel querrdl. AM af enon | cludeg br must have comeand gope wre/ tay.” hee on't know,’ sera be the had wi i de a 
there was 4 sharp erask, and mA one | new foute DB see, not be crak ternay bord had 
but beth disputante had fited their pis Kt was dreary enough waiting through | tay ~~ they wou prs sleepi whhin 
tola simultans ually the tong and , but her sitra- / with you. a. 
The horseman gave out gsortof sup tion now was totinsty preferable to course, ix hee me whatever bad = embers, with his bleared visage on his 
reste! how! and then tuppled over from what it had been. i the fiw) with it.” : Li‘ iL ’ iPrcgely he PP Leyiting sight indeed. 
Nie horse, limp and lifeless, while the chtpatties to be very nodrishthg, but thé Rothing? coho 9, r wht hand and shed- 
antes Gated drew Carseat) Se ee eae Dar you, Lay?" “It was that very hand killed my | 


with hie bridle fying Agewak stewn! 
motionless for full memingly 
looking down to the ground immediately 
in frowt, amd then made a start for the 
buikding from which Cora was watching 
lie movements 

Hie took three steps, like a man who 
was drunk, and falling all in « heap, 
never stirred of breathed afterwards 
The shots had been mutually fatal 
va waa ip cloult 
warin the micdat of a horrid 
frightful reality, ! 


4a minute, 


Porm veral moments ¢ 
whether aby 
aream, or a mtill more 
What was now to become of her? TI 
only human friend in ber danger 
been suddenly ehet down before her 


amd she was deft without a prot 
aud without knowing in what dire to vg fre; 
fos Choned cotee lhe steoutest heart mi thone ia the | 


tom combed situation be 
Dred prbema Hlow ooukl she fight a 
cruel tate that had smrreunded her 
every hand 

bor the neat few hours 
before the eyes of the 
they glide through 
is held in thigh 
crowd collect are 
Ination, which gfe 
carried away 
they would 
and whe care 


mowed on, ae 
alone again 

From this be mut 
she was recalled by | as 
came her bicis 
had been ciscovers ' 
leant \ tall, sine wy, swarthy cma | om 
native Sepoy walk slowly ly eeveral 
Hitmen, and upon ea Cocane® Cured me 
head and looked shia ply at the structure 
ae if he held the atrongest suspetomk 
about it Cora netiond that after passing 
he stared ower his ®oakier, and finally, 
ae if all doubts had been removed from 
his own mind, he left the rowd 

For a moment he stood gazing intently; 
then glawemy hurriedly around, as if to 
soo whether his movemonts were watohed, 
he sucklenly drew back his hand and 
hurled! something tp the direction of Cor 
It was oomtaimed in avery small compan, 
aml wae thrown with euch wonderful 
moouracy Chat Ut shet through the «mall 
opening an front of the girl's face and 
fell with @ soft thud ou the opposite site 
of the rou 

Without pausing to see the result of 
his effert, the Sepoy turned on his heel 
am! sauntered away; while Cora, as soon 
ae ehe could command her senses, picked 
up the pellet that had bounded back and 
lay near ber feet, in the hope that it 
tight throw some light upon the singular 
prooeediny 





grwtually, th 







(HALTER NI 


(ve from the motnt of the leopard spouse 
tome from the den of the len 

(wane to the lent of thy shepherd apoure, 
‘ume to the mowatain of Zion ~G Brews 


Cora Wilsan had scarcely begun un. 
folding the ~ # om that had been 
thrown by the Hey through the amall 
opening in the base structure, when 
ahe recognized the handwriting of her 
lover, Captain Ned Liv . The 
next moment she had refol and read 
the following note 

Catowrr 4s, Jame —, inet 
The bearer of thielee leithins 
Teeent serving in the 

army) Me f+ omlied Dowiah and te a snake 
charmer Get of fremtehip for me he has 
flarted lo Oeenpoer in order te befriend you | 
Truet him tmpfetty, fer 1 koow the nat } 
Which het made Ree ea foul heart I pray 
fel treet thet © thir Gade you in aay personal 
danger vou will be speedily eatricated there 
from ead ere: be aeeuret of the analterable 
jewe of weer own Neen 

The poor girl did not notice that the 
cert ats vee) se r of the emall ball, whieh 


Thmam Coma 


had beet theewn inte her recom, oon i 
tained seript written by another hand us bed. que gleefully ‘Fling mae | 
She maw only the femilear characters “AY Maly dadda—aty Jigh'” and them 


that had Leen traces? by her lover, bun 
dots of inthe away. She heant only 
his veloe again, in tones of cpentle re 
monstrance, as ashe persisted im the ck 
terminatian to make the d@angerons 
rovage ap the Games valley 

“Hew Tike my darling,’ she mur 


her parched throat, and infused new life 
and vigor into her whole being 

All day long she heard the sound of 
firing in the distance. Nana Sahib had 
at this time an army of four thousand 
prenGns away at General Wheeler in 
sis entrenchments, and the Hritiah, en 
vironed on every hand and fighting in 
defence of wives and children, defended 
ny shelter with the desperation 



























in her hiding- 


wa fh “Den hi ww 
a eee “4 


‘eT TpeR 
IAKL MELENTS 


Mary Flax was a remarkable woman ; 


remarkable for the strength of her will, 
amd ala her tenacity of purpose. 

When Lady Lina brought her Mr. Car 
then's gift that aflernoon, she looked at 


the money with glittering © $ 
sooner was Lina yone, than Hg it by 


ina little box, with a few odd pence, and 


4 fourpenny piece, already collected, 
loawked it, and put the key in her pocket, 
“ying to berelf, with a triumphant air, 


very farthing Uhey give me I will keep 
to help me hunt owt my husband's mur- 


derer, The children aball live by my | 


work, and «a crust of bread will keop me | by saying, ‘ 
money that comes to me | from me about Nat, will you ? 


in life, but) the 
like this 1 
Though | am 


may surely call my own, 


a til ghtfat when stilener fell 
slept turns, 
the Peo- 


shunned by 


it ne 


uit a poor woman, his | 


The keepers.”’ 
**What for?" she asked with an air of 

assumed innocence 
‘*Why me and a mate or two had set 
some traps in Lansdown Wood, and, when 
‘we went to look after them to-night, it 
ae if the keepers had set a trap for 









t might have been,’’ answered 
a quick glance of suspicion into 
: but it wasn’ nt, 









~ “ae ‘ 
A =) 


$j g ‘ax ‘ 


hose 


your hu dd,’ he wered, ws, agg |e 
shuddered again, passir t off, hy” 
claring that he was smortatinas: 

“Why not” 

‘Because it's no use, you know, and | 
is very lowering to the spirits talking of 
awoh things. * 
as sudden, and it isn't a pretty thought, 
now, is it’”’ 

“God is 
verently. 
king o 


merciful!” said Mary, re- 
‘Ile mostways gives us some 
warning, if we-only understood 


arig lt.’ 
ie moved uneasily in his seat, for be 
) bad drawn up a chair before the misera- 
' ble remnant of a fire, and sat down. It 
was plain that he did not like this kind 
| of conversation, He turned the subject 
‘You won't tell what slipped 


| ‘Oh, dear, no, but where is Nat?” 
“Well,” stammered Joe—who was 


momory shall be righted in the sight of ashamed to confess that he had left his 


all and Uw evil 
fore 1 rest a single seooud. 


Mary's face soomed to shine with apes | gut parted, somehow in the wood." 
a mate brightness as she said this, and 


her lips clowexd fast in a tight lock 
Tt may be weary waiting but my day 
will oome at leet 


cid this Ching, and other 1 could name 


helped you, woe betide you all! My 


heart is set upon having you, and letting 
it be neon how poor Jem perished by a 


cruel hand, not when he was larking, as 


you would have it believed, but when he 


was domg his duty by his master, as an 
bonest man shoukl.” 

Long after ber little owes were in bed, 
Mary worked on at her hems and seama, 
What if her ayes ached, aad her sare, 


sul lagged a little, there were 
ren to support, aud Jem's 


Jem's ¢ 
death to avenge, 60 that there was no fear 
of ber faintir 

The clock atruck one 

Mary looked at it drearily, snuffed her 
candle, and worked on, 

* At two,” she aaid to herself, © 1 will 
wive up, or ] «hall have bo strength for 
tomorrow. And, after all, 1 shall do 
beet by saving my strength a bit for the 
future, 

Al this minute lide Mary sprang wp 


tell back on the pillow again. with her 
swoet clukdish langh dying off into sleep. 

Mary Klanoe! across al her, suiliag, 
with closed eyes, iu Ue hots mw of hes 
raven curly, and sighed. © Poor dear, abe 
i» dreaming of father, and fancies Umt he 
is tossing her, as he usmd to say, ‘aky 
high.” How fond Jem was of Litt Mary, 


mured, as her motstenin oy 1 j 
upon the littl aliy oo tn F tated a ite — - the child rai ~ gl % for 
iis ty rowee my courage, and never _ . 2 Wey Seem 5 one et, Cee 


onee reproaches ine for the trouble | 
have lrought upen myself dear Ned" 
For a few minutes she gave away to 
the new train of emotions, awakened 
by the latter ewourrence, and her tears 
flowed fast: bat while deimg ber utmost 
te regain control of herself, she observed 
that the outer wrapper contained sane 


writin She had no diffcalty in de . 

dghacion the peculiar anguber lettering She almoxt fancied that thew was e 
: » Neve - , huh at the door, 

went a Sets thcenacssk Pas ats Tt ca tly ie dhe wie Wiis abou 

Agwek, and he bas told me where @ tee come here at this hour? 

ounces. have orem the ° She paused, however, in her work, and 


il take bie place Me ied HF - 
@riek and fad, the small have both wtibie ae 
dat her keep qeiet and have 

tieure, the servant of Mohemmed ill save 
er lwwlsh does this bot for himewlf, for be 
hee aot looked epoe her face, and cares for ne 
ome of ber reese, except Cepiain Livingston, for 
whom he wiigive bir his life, and for him he serves 
my leds ” 

The reading of these nstes produced a 
wooderful reaction in the fugitive to 
whom life assumed a new and iredinnt 
aspect that it had never worn before. 
Despair gave away to hope, indifference 
to energy, and falling a ~- her kneos, 
her beautiful lips moved in a prayer of 
thankfulness. 

She was aroused by a slight rustling ia 
the apartment below, and her heart gave 
a great bound) The neat moment she 
saw by the agitation of the ladder that 


times I wish she could forget 

Llalf-past one. 

* 1 am very weary,”’ sighed the woman, 

but there are only thirty miuutes more 
to work , and, whi T asm com ‘ian 
one is gane., Ill try to think of the 
when I shall see Jem's destroyer om 
the judge, aml hear him pass sentence. 
That will spur me on, Hark! 


listened. It was not the wind this time, 
assuredly, but a sound as if some one was 


tapping the dow: cautiously with his 
kn 

Mary rose at once 

Could it be Jem, after all Jems, dis 


graced and fallen, unworthy of a wel- 
come from the faithful ms who had 


trusted him al! through, but alive! If 


ao, she would o: to him, because he 
was the fathe; -,* children. © Who's 
there?’ ashe asked, in a faint tone. 

“ It's me" 

Her heert gave a great bound, and 
then stood still, The voice was so dis 
a that it was impossible to tell who 

visitor might be , therefore she hoped 
it was Jem 

Mary unfastened the doo 


brought to light, be | 


| Companions in the — b—‘‘he's safe at 
' home by this time, 1 dare aay ; but we 


you going w do 


‘And what are 
| now 
if 1 thought I'd hide here for a few 


| run clean off."’ 
** 1 fancied you were going to leave the | 
perish days back, Joe,’ 
* Well, 1 spake of it, bat 1 don't know | 
how it is,"’ and 


into the ex 
+ eal with the toe of his boot, 
“shore s something seema ta hoki me , 
| back always. I want to and some 
how, lean't. It isn't that 1’ m 80 over | 


pg I do believe 1 should creep in at 
the otber."’ 
** But you are going this morning, you | 
aay ” 
‘1 think so ; 
| not I shall change my mind. And there's 
| ne call for me to absent myself; none of 
the keoopers saw me last night.” 
“Why don't you make up youa mind, 
one way of the other ?” 
‘That's just the queer partof it. J 
can't.” oreie 
Ile gave the embers another poke as 
he said thix, and watched the few faint 
sparks that flickered out of the grayness, 
with a peculiar expression moodi- 
hem if j 
“You wouldn't believe, perhaps, i 
Was to tell you, Mary, that twice ms got 
jasfar as Lansdown Point, and tumed 
back again.” 
* What was that for?" 
“Leant say, mo more than you can 
ae it's odd when a man has some feel 
inside him that won't let him go 
w he likes , now, ian't it?” 
Tt has almost the look as if your mind 
| wasn't easy about le. 
| Joe langhed so boiste y. that little 
Many. started in her ~~ and no doubt 
dreming of poor Flax, muttered 
softly 


Joe choked down a curse this time. 

* That's the worst of you women,”’ he 
said, angrily. ‘‘There’s no talking to 
you rihoat your rupping off with al) 
inds of notions. a little 
ing—which isn't much account—l don't 
wee what | should have on my mind.” 

“Nor | other, of course. I didn’t 
mean that, Joe.” 

* Then what did you mean” 

His tome was rather suspicious , the 
sullen tlash of his cre menaci 
Plas knew sbe had a vilialn to with, 
and was cautious, He was evidently 
talking because his heart was full of cer- 
tain things; and never to breathe them 
became an effort beyond x gevasth. 

Mary Flax wes a weak, helpless wo- 
man, whom a glance or threat might 
silence ; therefore, feeling the necessity 
of unburdening hix mind, he chose her 
for his confidant. But he meant to say 
just as much as he was obliged. and no 
more 





but it's just as likely as 


ai 


~ Br 


he alps 







Jem,” she said to herself. “I have a | 
feeling, as 1 look at it, that it could be 
no other. Hush! what i# that?’’ 

Bhe silenced even her breath in her 
eagerness, and brought the light close to 
him, shading it from his eyes with her 
handkerchief. 

She drew back, faint with horror. He 
had unfastened his coat, unconsciously, | 
no doubt; and om the lining there was a 
large spot of blood, as if a red hand 
hal g him convulsively in the 
agoniggt ath. 

M reelf turn sick and cold, 
Sh abt now, in ber own mind, 
th atone the deodk 

: men he wake@ and finds that 
‘ - 
\ 
? 


sleeping like this, he will 
ne toe 


, Be thoes. ‘*Hle knows 
om 
























dampens him if I saw this 
more crime to 
found out. No | 
— creep out | 
and why should | 
ed more than any other? 
paasion of fury swept | 


y *s) ; nature, and a} 
; ' mT anoalled her. 


&@m enemy, and was justi- 

reelf, “This man | 
feof my husband, and if 
iM take mine. Let him 


bot kill!” 

answer some inner voice | 
jonate malediction, and | 
oalm, aaif it had been | 
pirit from above. 

*king about for a! 
weapon, for, in minutes of strong ex- 
_citement like this, women of Mary's 
strong nature are stronger than men; | 
but now she came back to the sleeping 














‘« might all be taken just} man's chair, amd went softly down on | 


her knees. 

Her hands never once trembled, al- 
| though she knew that if be roused and» 
| fou her there he would kill rag 


Hote IRS awh thieh fund etd do Be 


rousing. It was a supreme moment— , 

it might be the last she had to live. 

Mute, pallid, yet-calm, bras e — 

gave her slum 

of adieu, then bow —. ond 

prayed. | 
The peril passed, 


€ peettion, a 


= 
ow her 
Joe gettiod into an 


[Hept on.) \ 
ary drew the coat coves c saale, | 
avoiding contact with the. dar 
which seemed always to. in +t = 
nated gaze, fastened one button, and , 
then rose softly to her feet, with a flicker 
|ing smile on her white mouth. Then 
| ahe lit another candle, and carried it te 
the other end of the room, leat the elick 


Ali, daw Lay, uf you) hours, if you'd let me, amd them 1 cam | ne aahgge should rouse her unweleome 


isitor, and worked on, with an odd 

poem sanchow, aa if by every stitch she 
was helping towards Joe's doom. 

| He pay hese until aboutgix o'cleck, 


“I had better be off,” he said. ‘It | 
will be light in an bour or less, Dida’ | 
you say you'd got some bread in the | 
c ' 


partial to the place, either, but it seems | * @ little bit left for the 
as if I must stop in it all the same If | children's bevehetant. | 
they was Ww turn me out one end of the | 


sing —aod Ln that. You can easily get | 


shap dosen's open till eight.” 
wey can wait watil then, ean't | 


a AP suppose they must,” 
ee finng two, pennies down on the 
table 
lg ll he said, with a coarse laugh, 
‘give them those, and tell them you 
wapted the bread for their ne 
saying, he seized the ois 
, aod with a care aod 
y, walked out. 
ally will a 2 Awa this tiny 
lecidedly. oT 


| “ 


ta. py Akl 
sae Iara on, ‘apd apd though there's ne 
proof _ ning, Unat | peed be scared, 
i 4 select. to be on ot sa of sight just nue. 
I pad whether oll Mark was caught,” 
hia door by this time, 
or the “houg ht 


gut not probably have 

ngurated iteelf. tle just pom fh in at 
ad Sako ono curiosity, and saw 
sek ark and son sitting at break- 


by the light of a candle. 
my hen 1 get te point, I shall 
feel more sure myself,” said Joe, to 
himself, as he walked ou. “It's wery 
add that I always come tw. 4 stop just 


Haif an hour lates, as old Mark, a 
om Rd Lo ving to his 
wo sould but Jog, sitting 

Cu pat ys the na centre of the 
“ Halloa” ate od er old Mark, ‘J 
tho you were off this moruing for | 


ce 
“So I thought, too,” answered Joe: 
‘but somehow I changed my mind,” 
“What de you sit there for, any- 


how” 

** Hush’ eaclimed Joe, looking about 
him, apprepeysively. “It's to hide, 
you know, in case any one should pass 

. The grass won't join properly; and 
it» odd, tow, for there's been plesty of 
rain, 

Nat bad walked on, for his for 
Joe had departed sincé that fatal night; 
and now that he had shown that be was 
& sneak as well as something worse, 
Nat, who had a high spirit, wanted to 
have as little to do with the other as 
possible 

* Halloa, Nat's lame" 


| old 

















‘fo would 
"a teeth 






Cesperay Ha eS 5 






, 
asking.” i! 
fo saying, old Mark strode off, SaR¥i: 
Joe to amoke his pipe on Lansdown 


Point 





CHAPTER XVIL 
TRYING HIP CHANCE. 


Lady Clementina’s evil gestion was 
beginning to take effect. 


ever 
iden hold of him, 

: | aorta! Seietel ovary thought. 
tw baunt tbe lapes where he 

had been in ye yee! seeing Millicent, 

but fore time uit 

reward, Tt seemed as if CM ws ata 

of bis and was 

= ‘test, the opportunity he had ro 

At t 

nd , presented itself. Wilfred, strol 

at the edge of Lanadown 
Wood, with his gun over his shoulder 
| and his dog at his heels, came suddenty 
upon Milly, She had a little basket on 
| her arm, and just as he got up to her 
she happened to stumble sligh and 
some of the contents fell on the ground. 
Wilfred sprang forward ‘Toa them m op 
glad of such a chance 
himself with Milly, and was eeare 
perforce, with a gracious smile. 

** Allow me to carry your basket,'’ he 
said, with his ¢ ne ted tenderly on 
| Milly’ 5 pg op face. 

m only going to old Nanny's cot- 
tage, ear, io: and | ean get on quite oe: ” 
“But you dropped your things just 
now.’ 

“The road is so stony, sir."’ 

‘So it is likely to be all the way to 
Nanny's cottage. 

‘Thank you, sir; | would rather go 
alone.”’ 

Milly was not in the habit of talking 
to lords, but Wilfred was not perticular; 
| and he thought her little timid ‘‘sir,”’ 
| sounded so sweet. He kept at her side, 
in spite of her prohibition, 

De you live at Lansdown all the 
year round?” inquired Lord Oakland, 
presently. 

**Oh, yes, sir.” 

** You never go to town, then?’ 

**I go to Danford with papa, on mar- 
ket days, now and then.”’ 

“On market days!"’ 

**It's so much gayer then, sir." 

** But what a set! 

‘* We meet all our friends, si 

“You shouldn't have +g friends 
then, Miss Lowe.’ 


w..... opened her great blue eyes upon 


inquiringly. 
mtYou Milly looted ee marry a gentleman.” 
and blushed, and shook 
> 7 head. 


tat <p dey 2 


“T am not ambitious: I only want to 
be happy.”’ 
* Aud why Aboulda you be happy as 


‘i peat at) | a E= 


* Ashamed of you ?” 

“J shoulda’t yet how to behave in 
90¢b!4om pany fj hewonld Ayep.”’ 

young viscouht laughed. 

“You PEP Dm. soon learn all that it was 

to know.”’ 

On, ~y shouldn’ t want to begin 
learning again,’ said Milly, ‘1 had 
6 h of that at school”’ 

**Do you know, Miss Lowe, that it is 
quite a treat to meetwith any one who 
is so refreshingly innocent as yeu are.’ 
Pn was getting over her shyness by 


“ Lord oF no lord,” said Milly, to her- 
iwelf, “if be chocsss to treat meas an 


of me, sir.” 


he looked reflectively | and then he got up, yawned, shivered, | equal, it's an invitation to me to speak 
ring embers, moving them | muttered acurse, and went to the door, my mind." 


A casual observer, like Lord Oakland, 
might see nothing under Milly's 
hood but a little © round face, very 
and pretty, with a soft dimple at each 
corner of the sweet, freak mouth; bet 
these who kmew her better could have 
told that the girl had a shrewd little 


op Ay orn gr am enly a ne coun- 
girl, and he cap fco) meas he jikes,”’ 
e nought; ‘‘so I'D, keep on my 
baer 
taken, as. it 
fon Witted wat Fra lays sso 
ba netstat mig’ ues 


a Aan 
instead hat they on, accep 
spirit of incredulous din 
This, of course, aout his ardoi. 
Milly. glanced up at in, met his full 
glance, and looked amused 
“We ought to be innocent in the coun 
try,” she said, speaking her mind, up 
wa of epigram; ‘‘we see so few 


Either Milly was.a most de ined 
little flirt or the cleverest farmer's h- 
ter. Lord Oakland felt as if it woukd 
be pleasant to know which of the two 


in a 


she really was. 

“Are we such destructive creatures 
then?”’ he asked, 

“Not in a proper place, I dare 


ony, coplied Milly, ———, 


“Not olay ~~ Po 
“ With you, > yom Fou mean?” 
Milly nodded ber head in sagacious as 


sent. 
“Is it forbidden, then, for lords 
speak qu to any one but ladies ” 


“It ought to be, if it isn’t.” 
* But why ?”’ 
"y don't think you want me to ez- 
plain, six,” 
I do. 


Milly was mate. 
“T am waiting to be — ~qanll 
we rams ey presently 
cuun 
sneweped Milly, bitching « oe og 
+4 Soom 2 possibly take your flatteries 
‘or earnest. 


one even if the 
that would diet Star’ their minds, 
and e them look higher than they 
hould *s 


“You mean to infer that there is no 
fear of that with you?” 
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== THES 


“* Not the least in the world.” out of it. 
“What is your idea of a gentleman?’ ciate simp 
: born ondY and (ay | band in 


ay” s ’ 

abe ease Sea | cae 
hhughing ; reproachful eyes 
whether she meant to imply that by talk- ‘There is ohe ‘thing you seem to fancy 
ing to her he was forfeiting some of his | sir, ” 


mere ant eo ecleontieeee “ What ts that?” 
teaded to convey wes aaeu op er 
“tuvprecticable waa | ever flatter.” 





' as tt does with 


ire hie tume showed 
However noe 
aaly eagerness, when A 4a 


next, 
* You are very frank to other poopie, | could be 60 severe."” 
Mins awe; do allow them to be | “*T can’t help my looks 
equally frank wit you, ‘* Aad 
OR course, sit ; that is only fair.”’ could,” 
“Will you alswer me one question Ad thie elaate, Nanny, bearing voioes, 


You hit me hard, Miss Lowe. 


afd 


then ?”” came te the doo 
“What is it?” “La, Ming Mine Milly, if it ian't you, T de. | 
tain rete tO, cting to, be very clare ; and——’ 
impertinent." Tlere ahe a low curteay. 
Mh would fancy, sir, that if “ And Nanny ; wae 


Ape be ey 
8 is » on yi 
janes hte nes te var t tried’ te’ poronede Y~ 


knew that you would stop you in 


Decidedty, Milly was a match for any 
lord in the land. yg egy have 


had more dignity. this ve Welk my ny Dd AR, meen made 
— = on Wilfred’s hurried it. yey Fy 
cov umareie iri aa this to sie konen 


ee I" exclaimed Wilfred to Milly 


can’t always ** You see were w 
check tei coat sey Wittred wand ze | after allt a? _— 


Old Nanny's room was only lighted 
met Jan“t aa ?" answered Milly by one window, and this was so dar 


ing ter t than ever ; ‘I 1 thocght and overshadowed by the ivy outside, | 
they cou | that on first entering it was difficylt to | 
Th com's.” distinguish whether there were oovy- 


taorno, Milly went first bebind old | 
anny, and started back with a sharp | 
cry, yee in ite birth. There at the 
Spl very white, stood Her- 
He banded ber the chair 

had been using, and stood aloof, 


“Then I ain very sorry for you, sir.’’ 

‘‘Your sympathy is so sweet, that I 
will even accept it on such terms. Only 
that I may as well warn you I mean to 
ask my question all the same."’ 

“Then, I think, we may as weil got 


lied 











it over, sir,’’ Milly, d y: 
“You will think me awfully imperti- — lilly felt very cold for a minute, 
nent.’ | and then she rallied; and, piwreover, nec 


ing him so pale, abe thought he must 

care for her still, and might be brought 
to his senses throug jousy. 

ing wilh edged not know the danger vt play- 

ed tools, and it never struck 

hee that xf might wound herself more 

than she wounded Herbert, wine face 

showed not jealous rage, but serious pain 

and displeasure, 
think amile, Milly 


With @ little 

motioned Lord Oakland Tuto the place | 
Herbert had just resigned. 

“Won't you come near the tire, sir? 
It was cold walking.” 

‘* Not at all,”’ anawered Lord Oakland, | 


‘*Bo you said before.’ 

‘*T wanted to ask if it was true that 

your engagement with young Benson 
was broken off. 

Milly's face changed suddenly. The 
sweet lips an to quiver and tears 
came into the blue eyes. 

““T don’t know what re you hate 
to asle me such a thing,’ © said, in 
poner voice, ‘‘and only from quainsiies 

Bu I say that it is not from 

but from a true interest 
I take fe your fate, Mias Lowe ?’’ 
“Then I should not believe you, sir.”’ 


“Why not?” fully imto the apirit of the scene, 
“How should ; you take an interest ia “"T never enjoyed a wal more in all my 
my fate, who taoe nothing of me ?”’ life. 
ay, I have seen you here oyer| Herbert tarned a = paler, if poss 
you were a mere child." and withdrew stfl) further tuto th the 
“But you have never spoken to me | background. 
before.” At this minute, a st: , wild face 
‘Only because I have not dared.” in th the , Tésted on 
‘How ts it you dare now?”’ erbert with menacing, hateful eyes, 
Her glance, still dim with tears, met | and then ep ao ag Was it aspect, 
his bravely—even reproachfully. some awful visitant from the wofld 


“TI thought, being so candid you 
yoa would permit me to be the ame.” af 
“If you remember, sir, I asked no 
questions as to your private affairs.’’ 
“You might have done. T have no 
secrets.’ 


I have.”’ 
These two words were spoken with 
yen a @ad Milly moved on a little | 
r. 


shadows, or a real, living presence? tt 
was difficult to tell; — yet, whilst it 
remained there, a sudden; startling sf- 
lence seemed to fall upon the Httle Troup | 
collected in old Nauny’s room. “ey | 
was the first to room - f Glanein 
ways at Herbert, to make sure Aye he 
was listening, she said, with demure 
malice: | 
“These country lanes are so lonely, | 
one is glad to meet with a human being, | 
if only for the novelty of the thing; 
| although TI can find a companion when | 
want. Tommy Wilson is always proud 
to be my protector, and | could not have 
a better.’ 











“Then I am not to know ?”’ 
‘*Unions Mr. Benson likes to tell 


“One could hardly expect him to pub- | 
lish bis own misery. 

**Why should you expect me, then ?’’ 

‘Tt is the lady who rejects, not the; ‘ What, ou mean?” 
gon’ asked Lord Oakland. ‘I think, if I 

“In that case, sir, she would be pub- | were you, I should be less afraid without | 
lishing his humiliation, and that would | him than with him.” 
not be generous.’ ‘* He is quite harmless 

“TI sve you have always an objection | The white, strange . was 80 close to 
ready,’’ said Lord Oakland, nning to, the window now that you workin have 


wish that she had not been such a shrewd | ; Seen every gaunt = ee | working with 
nd yet no one 


the idiot, do 


ist. la ged i My wen 
is our only defence,” sighed Milly. | notignd | it went 
“What defence sh you require? | spiteful, I know; but | 
You have no enemies."’ tao 1 ‘=F mat that, if I were attacked, he 
‘Even the rese has therna, sir, to | would defend me to the last drop of blood 
protect itaelf with.’’ in his veins.”’ 


“No one would hart you, Miss Lowe."’ ‘“What is the secret of all gre 
1 can’t ted that. - But | am none the | over this jemi ot creature? uu 
worse for being on my ” young viscount, bending toward I Milly, 
You frighten your ss “IT have treeted him like a human | 
“IT have no friends to frighten.’’ beir air, that ie all.’ 
‘* Nay,” he ents ‘you must allow me be pegreciayen Mie compliment?” 
to doubt your word \Brideuthe 
“You would have to search a | “Are you wore it that 
while before you found them,”’ Milly colored a little, and answered | 
Milly, sadly. “Olid Nanny—and my fa- | evasively: 
of cours®—are the only persons who What else abould it be?”’ 
would care whether! lived or died."’ Lord Oakland bent still nearer, and 
* And Mr. Benson ———’’ w red low: 
‘‘T did not authorize you tomake that; ‘ erhaps he may be so humag that the | 





” replied Milly, sharpl has learnt to love you like the reat of us. i 
‘* But he would, I fancy.’’ 2 yA absurd!” exclaimed Milly, in a | 
She turned a: fiushed and angry, | tone that hardly expressed denial after 
for alth \y was v sweet and | all. ‘‘Poor To ! what should he 

abe fea wks bat ia called a temper of | know about, such things ?”’ 
er own, and on such a sore subjectas | ‘‘ Anyhow, he bas oue analy, which L 


this was tempted to shew it. | have known clever men to 


“IT should think, sir, coukd know ‘What is that?” 

itively nothing pity Benson's **Good taste.” 

lings. ‘Tommy knows who is good to him, | 
“T only judge by appearances.”’ that is all. 


‘You have never seen us together,"’ ‘* And who is pretty, that is more.’’ 


she aaid, defiantly. **T shouldn't he bled himse if, 
— ie do you that ?’’ | Sere eee one toys . He 
neyer ab such time,’ ouldn’t have thought so, either, 
“Porbage mate tnt a gpm ag bat it seems, from what you say, that 
summer, When I was ip the wood L | he does 
voices, to listen.” Uh, ‘sit, I nover said that.’ 
Ta ty might have been better em-| “Not exactly, but you implied it; 
sir, and, in a case of this kind, to alluowa 
a aot, at the time, I remem thing to be understood by implication, is 
ber. But 1 was wickedly envious of | a ‘ood as an acknowledgment.’ 
Ms. Benson's felicity. when I went “I never meant it to be.’ 
away. To be leved for one's self alone = “TT can’t help that.’ 
is very rare,” ‘*But you are not — to believe it 
t else could you be loved for?’’ now it is explained, si 
inquiyed Milly, perfect astonish-| ‘‘Perbaps I sha Yt be able to get rid | 


impression.”’ 


oe her one’s rank, or wealth, you, Liga my oo e had beeu carried on in a 
t 


| low voice Herbert, in spite of | 
“Indeed ! But, then, that wouldn't | Booey, amy > eomabta gee pen oft, it, 
his brow and more. 


Milly was only encouraging Lord Oak- 
j land in order t pique the other into 


ie Bs pme fo te world, | 


Pepyt os d it must be, | some display of feeling; but Herbert | 
pi she auswered, an great gravity. fancied that she had pleasure in the 
“I'm glad I don’ t live jn it.” young viscount’s flatteries, because of 
“‘Bome people would say that you had is rank and position. 
bead taste,”’ Here was 4 pew lication to this | 
wn Those would be just the sir, | miserable case. If Milly should be 
I shouldn’t want to . am tempted inte wreng- doing See | 
, ont men s : 
an they THESES: SEE. op, lew Lorwe's door but he should take the 


” | bes rt of t on himself. 
0 lame A", + ae to him; but 
that he cared little enough about, if only 





S40), realy th oy rr 
, cepec when it gocs in a di 

with aod refldauen itor RU RORY nde Wiebe 45 do, but, 
bead, with grave, | coed by Pinty: * coquetry, bent so low, 


moult re fla foot A ota time I came 


y 
I don't expect oe wll if you | 


ATURDAY EVENING 


A LOVERS’ QUARREL. 


err, w. 
presently 


when Lord Oakls encour- 


" The wiater da 
and Liliana G 


mer to he 


terror. 


w wh in her ear, that his breath 
Bae Seth cates 


As she spoke, a tall figure approached, 
The digure of a gentioman walking ra 


re, and can da ao * tase thé street, with the lamp 


my weg A ey 
Seite oe with ohne a senaation of | 


“T bad no ies it waa so late, Eile,” 
phe aki to Mre. Wallis, her ay ge 


ht | 








POST. 


dith Alleten's cousin 
leaaly inaane, at 
of late years, 
insisted op having him at home 
j looking young fellow, 
r | looked very much Like Meredith. 


A fine 


about town, beba 
that half the people m 
cousin--ha, ha, hal’ 


j herself and Mrs. 
| table. 


Effie!” she cried, b 





He was hope- 
> vor «ew him until 
the old gentleman 
ted! they aay ie 


lame one sight, | believe, and _ 


the most Oh, tened 

giri har! ever asen. “tho seems, But here we are at old take you te yours own gate, if you are Cg wp. Sey Ramp a tp sa el 
eee eee eet ae Ve cottage, air, and I'D wish you | “ ‘ “Don't be nervous,” aghed merry| This, then, wes the scart af” the| 
candor ee ee 5 | ae - ! I keew how it would bBe!"’ | litde Min Walls “T ike be out Ip { strange miwnade whiek es 

agent ouldn’ told Nanny be glad to a made Milly, ti tly. ‘‘T have the dark ones in # while myeeit- -it gives | parted’ herself and her afflanced hover 
seated on efeatyrtor wtatetrtn | PT al made him " it is my turn nating plylnytor The eruel py er Au. 

a hould,”’ ve him, after aw =< am so glad!’ exclaimed Eitian, | ston was obliged to conoral 

“This aa fancied she had offended him, | I T can’t accuse you of flattery, sued Ea! atl yuh, ae of pew ve ~~ intonation of her cchen identity of the tee eh— the ie | 

waa net so sorry as she might hare on att . ; Tolce, * Allaton te coming ; he | = at the bettom of ber heart-wreok. 
wader ordinary circumstances. | co not, sir; Risa thing Tutterty tu to him, coldly: will see Ly She rejotoed when the time camé for 


Walle to _deave the 





RPT 

sift it, am exveiens ling of 
be-made of 1, ae 0 is soll, 
cobalt wery Poly oe eh “can be re 


py og at Tittle « hile f 
we it ie nice. apy le. 


or twaatutied Bull of o&f dal in a dr 
place, and then filling is always at am 


Gumsew Puom OtK AnD Veuve. - 


“But T shall be happy acoow pany full upow bis dark eyes and regu. | seon as they were alone, “ did hese 
ba ‘t uch trouble.” mn We Ane Mored ~ 4 par Sa Ne rim ss gh oe mpi «cloak 
ve you som rouble. “Mr ton! eredith'"* ' ‘You; inn’ & stems Mory?'’ her 
But I you 1 was going that But, w Lillau’s surprise, the gentle. | cousin assented. ‘* What a relie M must ns “ice eckatea ether. * Hepeat the 
w man took no notice of her hesitating sum. | be to the Allstonst Hut what are you | fan ary anh teh bl 
Then don't let me keep T want | mons, but passed ber, lookt Me her | going to do?” idly, ft... ab bUy and ra 
ore tee 8 gossip wi "old Nauny eager, flushed fece with neengeloss glance * To send for Meredith atone,” Iailian | PAY: OF 0s as. _ wd are 
uurecognition anewered prowptly. be | mer ‘ 4 
* And said Lord Oakland, per-| Bho drew herself up haughtily, and bit!“ And ¢ taken out of the moat delicate 
olisteats ed I am in vo burry, and her lip. At nasiinn a ———— yourself to have boon 4s | silks im the way described. 
haye no occupation which could be half! “I might hay spared myself the trou. |‘ Yes, certainly,” ings isa wee for maki meling 8 geet good 
60 pleasant as accum ing you home, | ble of speaking,"’ she said, ‘if I had only | *Thew you have more moral vourage servant ; a of 
you will allow me to offer myself as a| known that Mr. Allston does not know his then I bave.”’ take + a the very beet self. 
candidate for the honor you have refused Sogp teense Be as But Lilian's heart ssoretly ueged her | aed = ball 0 
Mr, Benson? S Gray be ome thinking of some. | on, and she could not rest until phe had | * POU ‘ed's af justtes, « pound 
There was a minute's silence. Milly | thing else,” sald Effie Wallis, apologeti- | summoved Meredith Allston. ands eo of 
wan afeaid anawer, She wanted to | cally, Ile came, somewhat surprised, yet not Let this be sweetened wit h charity, let it 
| pique Her rhert, and pot she did not want Hut I called his name,"’ persisted | lacking in dignity, simmer well, and lot it be taken in daily 
to provoke him into quarreling with | Lilian, “and he looked me full la the | “Meredith,” she said, safy, or (im extrome-enese) tm ey 


Between these two alter- 
Her- 


face |’ 
Y “Well, you shall call him to account 
| bert's eyes veep ou her, toa, grave but for it when he comes to-night." 
| not passionate; and Bo hea te Sous *T have a mind not to eee him.’ f 
after all, if ber stratagem had suconeded.| “That woukl be nonsense,” said sen 
| Corhalny he did not look like & jealous sible Mrs. Wallis. “Come along; we shall 
man. Ile said, very quietly *L will be home in two minutes,” 
wait uutil you are ready,"’ Red Lilian Graham Jooked very pretty as | 
thereby indicating that his pationce | she sat in her father’adrawing-roor that | 
would endure as long as might be needful. | night, with the soft light from the chan 
| Milly began to tire of her coquetries | delier streaming round her slender hare, 
now. It was not like her to care fur/and the somewhat plain face « 
such things; and now that Herbert was | Wallis servedas an unconscious foil to net 
; wot to be touched, it seemed to her a} off her own fresh young loveliness, 
miserable farce, She rose, presently, Mr. Allston’s face brightened as he en 
looking white and r> tered the room. 

‘“*T think I will go home, bow, and “You are looking very well, Lilian,” 

naid. 








come again another day, Nanny,’’ she | he 
said, ‘‘ Father will want me.” Lilian bit her lip. 
Herbert rose, too. * You did not stop to think about my 
“Am I not to come?" whispered | looks when T really needed your escort 
Lord Oakland. this evening," she said, a little coolly, 
Herbert heard the question, and an. He looked at ber in astonishment. 
swered it himeelf: “T don’t know what you mean, | 
Lilian!" 


**T will take Miss Lowe home, m 
lord. We are oki friends, and it A 
seeur more natural for me to do so than 
you.” 
| ‘* T leave that to Miss Lowe todecide."’ 
| Milly was stooping i ne up a ribbon 
| whieh ‘aad fallen from Lord 
| Oak md mtoyped, too, and their eyes 
7. Milly’ «lips just mowed to aay 
* No. 
“Give uw that ribbon ?’’ 
Again she would have said ‘' no,'’ but 
be had seized it and hidden it, 
“T must have some comfort left me. 
You are too cruel." 
Faron ba Ble feet, and saw that Her- 
had been watching it all, 
“If | am in the wood to-morrow, at 
this hour, will your bordship allow me a 


“Were you not out this evening, be 
tween six and seven ?"’ 

“No; | was not.” 

“Mr. Allston, I can hardly discredit 
the evidence of my own senses: I cer 
tainly saw you, and so did Mra. Wallis."’ 

He looked 
ther explanation of the mystery. 
| “Are you ready for the concert?" he 
| Anked, 

PY Le chan, anged my mind," sho sald, 
' at or, “T don't onal w go. hs 


“The truth is,” sho aaid, riai 
feet, ‘‘I don't care to go out wit 
tleman who sees fit Lo repose ao little con 
fidence in me.’ 

Mr. Allston bowed bia submission to 


» her 








few minutes’ convorsatian ?”? he said. her dat. 
« ‘Op and wpb of the wood?" “Very well," he said, quietly; ‘I can 
| not, of course, dispute your decision, | 
“Nee qn Wares Lord Oakland, 7 wish you a good evening.” 


ec pay and went off with histreasure,| But little Lilian foun the hours by the 

we indled ou the whole. domestic fireside a little dull after his de 
He watched Herbert and Milly disap- | parture. 

pear down the lane, and then he turned “oF wish I hadn't been so cross with 

towards the wood. The ribbon was in| him,’ she said, shruggin her prott 

his baud. He transferred it to his but- | shoulders re morsefully. ifie, let" 6 an 

tonhole, and amiled to Linself, triumph. | papa to take us to the opera; wo shall be 


1, but offered no fur. | 


Lim, aud alivered, 
wee at home, ex 


| OO™m ing, 


aut! 
‘Pear little Milly! I don't believe she 


, will prove obdurate after all,’’ 


Ile said this to himself, quite softly, 
and bed. The twilight gloom was 
gathormy fast, and the wind was sweep- 

across the tall tree-tops drearily. 
filfred dsew his coat closer about 
Tle ~~ to wiah be 
mow and 
then, he fancied he — PE beb ind, 
degging his. Once be turned sharply, 
but the shadows were so thick that he 


| eould seo vething, and he went ~~ 


at sether a quicker than ure. 
He reached the centre of the wood, where 
the night was the blackest, when, sud- 
deuly, he felt a hand on his throat. He 


tried te wreneh himself away, but the | 


gear vuly tightened, until rt folt ike a 
| eras of iron, 
iifred had courage enough; but this 
secret criemy, who assailed him from be- 
hind, was not like an ordinary foe. The 
very mystery of the assault confuunded 
Willred ond | 


| who Was not unaccustomed to 


in time for the last two acts.’ 
** Just as you clioose,”’ said EMe Wallis, 
the sud 


' den caprices of her ,pretty little cousin's 


mind. 


The opera house was crowded, but the “ 
party with difoulty found seats at the | Phe 


mack of the dress circle, and Lillan was 
hardly seated before she 


cousin's arm, 


pressed 


© Epic ., look Cheie, close to the orches 


' tra stall» 

Yen,’ said Mra. Wallis, ‘‘T see- -it | 
is Mr, Allston; but I suppose a man has 
a right to come to the opera, if he! 
chooses.”’ 

“T hope he won't see us,” said Lilian, | 


pat him off his guard. He | 
did struggle a little, but he knew that it | 


wes in vain; and, when he felt hinwif 


| drawn back ward and thung on the ground, 


he hisnself wp fur lost. 

man knelt on his breast a» he lay 
prostrate, and seemed ti search for sorme- 
thing. Hin face was so chose to Wilfred» 
thet hin hot breath hissed in his ea: 
| There was a quick, sudden wrench, « 
little cry of triumph, and the man yl 
off his victim, and disappeared wit 
same mystery that had marked his 
leaving Wilfred braised anid 
shaken, but conscious only of one loss. 


| The ribbon he had worn so proudly in 


his buttonhole was gone. 
(TO BH CONTEINURD. | 
_>_ —_— ee 
“A Penny vor vouk Taovonts.’ 

It is a common request ; but how many 
pennies it would take to buy som 
thoughts! How many blissful dreams 
would be diassulved could they be pur 
chased atl made known; how many 
hearts that now throb peacefully would 
be aching ; how many sanshiny faces 
would be clouded with gloom! Ah! it 
is well our thoughts cannot be boaght ; 
else would this merry bantering question | 
sometimes prove the questioner's death 
blow. ‘And yet there are two siden to 
| this, as well as to many questions. How | 
much more than the offered ‘‘ penny" i« 


| the kind thonght !—the charitable, pal 


a. fo ving thought! Withhold 
not tha t were feet to the crippled, 
wings 4 the leaden-hearted, manna w 
the famishing in this world’s ‘wilderness. 
| There are a thousand ways in which a 
= physician can give a drop of 
A look, or smile, even to- i 
yon 9 a stranger, will <ometiines tarn | 
the whole current of his miserable | 
th ta, uile him out of his down 
east looks and morbid retiections. Don't 
wait for an introduction to a drowning 
manu. Throw him a rope and pull him , 


| out ; never mind what his name is—bring | 


him ashore. 
ee eS 


Ir is better to need relief than to want 
the heart to give it 


he) click ales, 


jas if he would have spoken hastily; the 


in a tone whioh might easily have been | 
interpreted as directly contrary to ber 
words 

* Do keep ntall, and let me hear this 
delicious avly!"’ 

Lillan was delighted when she met | 
Mr, filatew the neat morning, 

Ct hw yuu, enjoyed yourself Laat | 

bight,” sald, demurely 

*T can't say that [ did, particularly," 
he anawered, with a — ‘J od 
the evening at home, over ny books, anil 
I retired very early.’ 

L beg your pardon,” sau Lilian 
“ you were at the Opera, for I saw you | 
there.” 

‘Youu are mistaken, IUian.’’ 

“Tam not mistaken,’’ she answered, 
positively. “ Laawiyou there, and Mitie 
What's the use uf trpiuy Ww le 
ceive me so” 

He colored, and for an instant looked 


next moment, however, the cold, quiet 


‘look came on his countenanve 


Lilian; 


“T am not trying to deceive you 
but there are some things that 1) 


| cannut te Nl you.”” 


* Engaged people should neyer have 
mysterics from each other,’ she an 
ewered, indignantly. 

“The mystery tx not mine, 

“As you choose,"’ she retort) d; © but 
I du not choose to be the batt of your 
practical jokes any longer. Pleas: con 
sider our engagement at an end" 

She drew the glittering engagement 
ring from her finger, and tossed it to 
wards him, but he made no effort to cateh 
it, and it rolled into the road 

And thus they parted, these two 
had been afflanced lovers for so lon, 

The weeks passed by, and somewhat 
to Lilian’s disappointment, perhaps, 
Meredith Allston made no further effort 
to see her 

She grew pale and heavy eyed, but she 
Mt died ere she wi mat have sent 
to her lover, sayiny 

*T have been wrong, come to me once 
more"’ 

For Lilian Graham persisted in bx 
Heving that Meredith dene had beer in 
the wrong 

She sat at the head of her father’s 
dinner-table one evening, when sud 
denly a well-known uame sounded on 
her ear. 

Allston!’ said one. “ Yes, I saw 
the notice of the deat in the morning 
paper. It’s one of the Alistons— Mere 


Liltian."’ 


who 





las he i= bold and dashing. 


; up to him, “will you forgive me? 
| have been wrong and hasty, but I love 
you still, I never knew until tonight 
ot—of the eloucl whieh overehadewed 
your housebold.' 
| ‘L knew you were misunderstanding 
me, Lilian,”’ he said, calmly; ‘but my 
| ips were sealed by a promise emacted by 
| my father,"’ 

‘Then you will forgive mer’’ 


It in eaay to forgive one we love," he | bre 


. ntly 

eredith,’’ ahe whiapored, “de you 
| love me an you ones did! 

| ‘*My sentiments have undergone neo 
change, Lilian."’ 


| nant, 


her brow was the «inet of a newer and 
| more auspicious betrothal, whereof the 
| Maimepring waa perfect love and trust. 


-_> | = 


NATIONAL NOSES. 


civilized people, and an ——— 


Jewiah, the Grecian, and the Roman, 


| Rach is of a devesigtlen totally different fure, The 


| from the other two, and all three have a 
| distinct charnecter of their own. The 
Jewish is the only 
ae the Greek and the Roman are 
occasionally reproduced among modern 
nations, but as national characteriatica 
, exist no longer. That the anciant Jews 
lattached no slight importance to this 
feature is evidenced from Leviticus xx!: 
14, where ‘he that hath a lat nose” is 
| ranked with the Mind and the lame, the 
crook - backed, the scurvy and thé acabbed, 
ond in forbidden to take in the mor. 
lee of the sanctus © handsome 
Jewish none ia poetically described ia 
| the aang of Solomon, as being “like the 
[tower o 
rc Jamaacus''—a very apt comparison to a 
| Jow, because the towers of defence wore 





|=. on the outer walls of the city or | 


fortress, and in their outline projectin 
| considerably from the plane of the wal 
j and rising perpondic A am my to a certain 
| height, then slanting in the roof 4 further 
jbeight at an angle of about forty-fve 
egrees, resembled when seon at a dis. 
tance the form of a perfect manculine 





nowe—at least, according to Jewish no 
} tions, ‘There are remains of these towers 
| wtill to be neon in Palestine, and to trav 
| dlers whe catch sight of them from afar 


they satisfactorily explain the taat above 


The Greek nose has come down to us 
in the Creek sculptures, 


personal beauty than any other, Seen 
in profile, the outline in almost a oon 
tinuation "with. mut curve ot deviation of 
the outline of the forehead, and would 
wom, phrenologically considered, quite 
inharmony with the unparalleled progress 
of the Greeks in art, science aud phi 0 
wophy. Among us wolerun Use porfect 
— Howe is extremely rare, save on Ue 
eanvan of yait.t 

“Th. oud ewe on tlie ve ty its tala 
of the idea of combativeness, and sugKe ~ | 
the notion thet it was burrowed from a 
| bird of prey. La deseribing Julius Cwwar, 
Byron calls bim 

The bleek-eyed Komen with 

ihe eoyle's beak between those one which woes | 

held « conqueror, of looked along 
The land he made net Hames, white 

beeauir 
Hie, ood eo]! theirs who hein’ b 
The ‘eagle's beak,’ an the 
student must be well aware, may be re 
warded as the common claracteruitle of 
mon of « dary, dashing, audacious, 
energetic aul onterprming uatures and 
taken by iteell, 1 mel pot be looked 
upou as typical Of anything very adan- 
rable or desunble—-since te owner is 
viten as Uougbless and unserupulous 
it was said 
of Napoleon, tuat if be wanted in emer- 
gencies any duld thing duwe of a sudden, 
aml bed no tried man at hand t where | 
he ould trast the ea plot, be wan acc us- 
ttned to leet &A man with a good mili. 
tary uese, and that the person thus 
mlooted waa pone: ally sucomasful, Napo 
loon wee doubtless right as «a rule; 
though hak he chanced at any tum to 
have bat upon a Tongtlanus, he noglit 
have foun! himeaelf deceived. Hat there 
are other qualities than dashing andl 
permanent 


Koane 


very same 


ber viatt 


dariuy Necessary fe ensure 
sucewss;, the chief of whoeol qualities ar: 
jwlgine:( sel pore versace, of Une pom 
~oestoe oot Whiel: the prominemt tase in 
ne ital ation, but rather the reverne. It 
pruwminent chin, au! not the 
prominent nose, which marks the man 
ot dogged, unawerving determ imation 
and it ia when nose and chin ace corres. 
pondingly well promeuneed, and beth are 
backed by «a (apamous bo ai, that we 
have the true uleal of the succenstul 
onmmanmder of armies and the ruler of 
met 


in the 


—_—__-_ —_— 


Is a wortd like the preseot, ome of th: 
grandest vecupations i that of giving 
comfolence. We ought all of as to study 
this holy sence of imparting comfort 
to the troubled There are many 
who could look rownd upon sane of 
their very beat frieuds, who wish them 
well, and are very intelligent, and yet 
he able truthfully te say te them in 
days of trouble, Miserable comforters 
are ye all.” 


And the lover-like kiss he preased upon | are a gill, four 


There are three national ndsen rm bo apene and ie aot removed 


national nose BOW | i, be first thervughiy satngeted 


Iabanon that looketh towards | 


| have 


and be ke 
domeatio Late yg Belt cn smoothly. 
AL. PAMILI BG Age 
ee teet cfg 
ra age be 





any 
Hb rae ms pun tes cues 
| ome quart ; a ee 
| twe ounce 
ee = a white 
sugar, pow one vbe ounces ls 


| cue quart; best brown sugar, one 

tre cunces la one quart, eggs, svorage 

size, ton eggs are ope pound , siatoon 

large Waspoonslull are a pint ulght 

aa lm 
Removing Gnmaan Spots. —In taking 

out grease frum ob thing with bensvle os 








FFE 
TEE 


« 
oy tte en 


i 
il 


J Y 
® | epota ia to place 
| Heath aad on eb pdt 


*“~ the 
benzole, and then well pressed. The fat 
im then dissolved vad nim by the 
vager, and eutirely remeved the 


ing. 
To Paesmave Gaares,—First, pick 
off all unsound of unripe ones, aul lay 


the aoe ip an pant on papers 
—- d ‘or in me Ses Scher "Then will 

p= pe oy dryer them in. 
First yor of Revo ite & thickness 





so aa to exclude the air and 
separate, thet arepes and 
then paper, and so until yoo have three 
or fir ayers—no more than four. If 
the box ts ts hold more, put in a part 
tion te ~~ port the others that are to be 
| packed. Handreda of ds were pack 

| thus last year, and thay kept perfectly 
until the middle of March, and had the 
aup ly hot been exhausted they could 
won ae « much longer 


- —_ 


BUBBLES. 


ish pray of twilight was rob 
j the air was laden with the 


of paper, 
| keep them 





The pur 
Ing the hab 


| richest aroma of summer codes; the birds 


aml certalnly | 
j accords better with our northern ideas of 


jover hill and da 


in the maples sang an eweetly, and the 
breok told ms yladsame a song as ol old, 
while every given grass plot aml bright 
thower bore sume message to the calm 
observer. 

Ou a mony stome by the brook» green 
brim sat @ little bey, with hin cup and 
pipe in hand, listenjug te the birds, the 
mumtoof the mppling water, meanwhile 
trying with aD bis little strength to catoh 
one of thone airy thin floating away on 
the still alr aud betel it m his hands 
Away he ran as fast an hin litth foot 
would carry btm; nothing could ‘ire his 
pelvnoce of Wer out iw courage, aud 
more than once the low brambles of the 
forest soretched his face sharply as he 
fell forward among them, but with freah 
ardor he »prang 4 purseing the bubble 

slippery with dry 
gtuan; Mopping at length by the sulo of 
a bul, biting Reoassins tears shddions and 
dincou cagement came inte hiseyes , Cheon 
be dipped again his cup and Liew bub- 
bles, tairer aad more brilliant than at 
tiret, A he renewed bus chase; but 
try ashe would he goak! not yrasp it. 
Than the day passed, and the night 
found hom still tallowing the elusive bub 
bles, Poor ebild!t **Hew short the 
time,’ he mid, as he saw the yathering 
| must go home, orthey will 
be troubled ahoat me; | do wish there 
was time for fant one more bubble -L do 
~« wantene " And showy he walked 
homeward, fecling that he had been 
hardly awed | le only wanted one-—wery 
meeaterate in his winhe» 

And net the eh alone whe mo intent 
om chasioy bubbles) the bearded boy, the 
yay belle of fashion, taanhensnl and old 
aye, ewok pur twith the same ardor 
am the child 7 “s 

Vame, wealth, admuratiom! tow far: 
and beiliant mo the <fatanes’ llow 
elusive the parsiit! How empty the 
[rranennion ' 

All these shall see the miptet 
life eome Aad, like the child, 
thetnselves weary anal dishearts rma. 

Hulbles are dot the only things —why 
follow them’ mere atry nethings with 
wut enbetance, forgetful of the more 
homety wayside tower—the yemes ut 
theugh: and foey, within the reach 
of all 


tlarkiens , * 


ot that 
fiud 


-_ - 7 
Veny few om the world have their pas 
stots wiequately eceupeed, almost overy 
tealy bas to otm thea to he better thau 
they are 
—_——_— —_ 
chamber, i 


Hiwas bie is a gloomy 





whieh the umages of the ofde: world 
shine the brighter the deeper ot us dark 
cued 

Tapeworm! fapeverm! 
. Memeved alive, with bead complete, io trom 


two bo Ubree Bours, Nv fee U!l romeved, by De, 
Kura. No ww N Ninth st, Phils Seat, Pim 
and Stemach Worts ale, Temoved <= a 
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DAILY LITE. 


what it might be? 





ooed I 
| ‘ante the half of my king: 


De we not allow | 


THE 


_- ————— ——_—«-——- 


SY 2BaFrbs B PovoLet 


1 oft Beweeth the tree 
The werteq mme ent a? 
The bee Oremes over russe ewer’ 
Afar | heer Ube river's bow 


et bed of Spring 
ad with cus bel woes | 
Today we count our golden store 
Wheat dreams ead hours there bare been ' 


The peaches om the wal 
The grapes im Ube fun, 
The te the story plennet 
The wort ead iaugtier el) but dune 


wu bend Ue ap the bieos 
OF velvet roses fee’ 

Care, loot, or tome, be ewtiie 
W bee youth aad jo7 are ovrerpest” 


ot beoweth Mtill the maple tree 
Bifte dows the Hammer's starry aol! 
Merve wee oe 


bare See &. 
For Actema nighls Ww keep sad boii” 


—>_— 


A WAGER WON 


SY MAY MRK EDITA 


esterday we le 
sbewere 


“And then it teanagreement Let 
me eee if I understand you aright’ I 


| am to make every effort to obtain a seat 


at the Oratorio, tonight If 1 aneored 
in doing eo—which, by the way, te most 


| unlikely —you are to grant me whatever 


boon I choose toask If | do not sue 
you whatsoever = ask, even 
om,’ and I 
looked into Maggie Morgan's sweet eyes 
as she sat breathe me 
**Preciacly,"' she answered, with a» 
amile. “Vou understand the state of 
the case esactly, and T have been very 
fair towards you, | think, in telling you 


procuring tickets, and you know they 


Ie our right what it ought to he— | of the trouble John and Loum had in 


petty vexations and trivial things to sour 


nay positively that no mere can be har 


our temper and darken our brow—the | Are you atill willing to ran the risk” 


impulaes of nature to get the better of ua? 


That impatient word just new, you were | 


fretted, Wut did it make you feel any 
more pleasant? Those light and trifling 
thoughts: they have gone to give their 
account againat you. That witticiem at 
anether s expense; you meant no harm 
but was it, after all, quite right, and 
doing just as you would be done by * 
Ami then the words that are unspoken, 
the opportunities neglected which might 
be productive of so much good! How 
much evil we do when we might do good! 


How much reproach we bring upon our 
elves by our inconsistencies’  llow littl 
oh! Hew little 


we practice what we 
we de unto others what we would that 
they should do ante us! How selfial we 
are, and ready to listen to the promptings 
of self-interest! How we permit little 


“Tadewt Tam, T replied * Your 
hand, Mies Mayyic, as an evidence of 
sineerity.” 

She placed ber litth white hand 1 
mine, and as she avoided! my ware, said 
lavighingly 

“Vou seem very rash, Mr Harvard 
Whe knows what dangerous request I 
may make?" 

“Anything you ask, Mise Magyie, will 
be a pleasure for me te grant | and then 
Thent aml kins! the soft hand T still 
heki She drew it away quickly, while 
a rosy Idash suffused her foe TI won 
dered then if she suspected how near I 
was to deslaring my lowe 

All lay ! ig 1] endeavored tu becone 
namoaml of a ticket for the Onateort», 
bat neither love nor money seemed of 
avail in my case. At last, in despair, | 


jealousios and animonities to rankle in | went to Harry Preston, and telling him 
our heart, and pride, vain and tapotent, | of my ill-fortune, asked if he could sug: 


toe nl it! 
feel for an erring brother or sister, as if 
we never erred ourselves! How imper. 
feet am) incongruces are our lives! 

And vet we might make of life a moet 
beautiful tht 
life that will de it 

Little drape of weter 
LAéttie @raime of coed, 
Mahe the migh') wees 
And the pleasent lend” 
Bo loving words and dewds of kindness, 
tender sympathies and gentle ministra- 
tions, constantly and daily expressed, 
will make our lives majestic 

Did you never see those that have 
appeared the very embodiment of good- 
in whose presence there was an 
irresistible, magical’? They 
ou like an oasis in a 
dieary desert-land, like green and fertile 
in « barren waste. You have 
be like them, as good and 
lnautiful You ean be, if you will only 
make the emdeaver, you can adorn your 
soul with such grace, you can make your 
attractive, that you will carry with 
you, wherever you goa, the charm most 
» tent 
fo many, daily life seems dull and 


tw aan 
alliraction 
have seemed to 


sighed te 


life om 


oF eee he 
atom Ham loveliness Ded you reply 
kindly, just know, when spoken harshly 
to’ The you receive that bitter upbraid 
ing meekly and silently? It wasa beau 
titul thing Dd you demy yourself that 


others mught be made happier thereby ? 


It was laying up treasures for heaven 


Did you speak words of sympathy and 
hopeful cheer to that poor and despondent 
soul? Cad will remember am! reward! 
you. Td you lighten the burden of that 


weary brother or sister? There shail 

assistance come down to you from above 

when you are ‘weary and heavy laden.” 
Would that we treasured these oppor. 

tunities of daing good, and prized 

more hughly, for they are jewels with 

which we may adorn our souls with 


richest yg from which we 
may quafl the delicious waters of happi. 
ne. 


When you have striven earnestly, and 
felt at ite close that the day been 
made better by these strivings; when 
vou have overoome some ty tempta- 
tion, when you have acoomplished s.me- 
thing for the good of those arwund you, 
what a tloxt of happiness has filled your 
soul to overtiowing! And in the still 
watohes of the might, as we live over in 
thought the short-oomings of the day, 
we promise, earnestly and with tears, 
that we will de differenti 

Let us strive to live t our “life's 
litthe acta shall have mo remorseful sha- 
dows banging over them" Life will 
them have a new meaning for as, ut will 
become a reality to ua for only as we 
goow nobler and better do we really 
liwe, omly ae the heart advances in tha‘ 
witch ts god deo the apitit's chariot 
eheels move om towards the celestial 

ad > Se 

Arakhr MOMENTS are the i<dust of 
time. Then let ue@ll up the little spaces 
of life with comathing Gea will make tte 
reoond glitter, Time ms a priceless gift 
of DProwhdenoe to humanity, and we should 
weigh well not amily ite minutes but ts 
~ onde Lf we copy after Nature's great 
pian, we shall leare that set a moment 
mex) be apern 
( reater, the o& 


and the giving of charity to those less 


favored than ourselves, will call for our 
whole life’ We canmet estimate the true 


value of hours and minutes, but we can 
compare it to the gathering of particles 
of gold, which, when collected, beoune 
valuable. So, if we expect to be the 
happy reapers of the fruits of well-spent 
time, we must fatthfully garner and 


; but it must be our daily | 


loome suddenly ine 


but there are passages in it of 


How little of charity do we gest some manner in which this wish of 


mine could be acoomplished Harry 
pulled along grave face and seemed fully 


| to appreciate the forlornness of my oon. 


dition 
“You know, my dear boy,’ he said, 
“T would most willingly let you have 
my ticket to-night, but the truth of the 
matter is, 1 have an engagement with a 
young lady, and it woukl never do to dis 
appoint her; then too—"’ 
ut [ interrupted him 
"The very — Harry! 
iaposed, utterly un 
able to attend the entertainment Vat 
more natural than that 1, your mutual 
friend, should take your place. Of course, 
your engagement is with Miss Hill, and 
as I've known her some time, why——" 
Yes, Frank, that might be a good 
idea, to be sure, but now | think of it, 
Mine Hill is not the young lady, in fact, 


You be 


lam quite positive that you are unmac 
qualnted with her, ao you see, old fellow 
that plan would hardly do Besides, i 


have promised myself the pleasure of 
hearing the music tonight. You know 
1 was Tiea »ypointed last evening, se you 
must quevionh my selfishness.” 

* Well, I wish you could have had my 
ticket last night, and have been in my 
ace This thing of paying two dollars 
“ the privilege of standing on one foot 
in a crowd of men, so far removed from 
the stage that vou can just cateh the 
shadow of a tune toating te son etramed 
ear, don't pay, in my bumble opinion 
But Harry, old boy, what can I dow’ 

“Thave just thought of something,” 
he answered, this eye brightening, as I 
knew it always did when he had some 
fun on hand“ Frank, old fellow have 
you a good deal of assurance?" 

* Any amount,”’ T answered, emphati 
cally, ‘‘tell me, what is it’ 

Only this,” he said, ‘1 have a friend, 
a Mr. Peters, from Philadelphia, who 
has a capital voice, and is to sing to 
night in the choruses. Now I will in. 
tratuce you to him, tell him your wish, 
and persuade him te assist you in enter 
ing the hall in false colors, in) other 
words as a chorus singer yourself, What 
aay you? Are you willing to run the 
‘Let us 


“Certainly,”’ | answered 


| find him immediately, for we have no 


| time to lowe."’ 


This oratorio was furnished with 
voices from many of our principal cithes, 
and when about seven o'clock, I 
through the side entrance of the hall, I 


suppose with my roll of music under my | 


arm, and my spectacles resting snugly 
on my nose, | was taken for one of the 
great Philadelphia Bosten, or Cincinnati 
singing men felt enough out of place, 
theugh, and very guilty, when | entered 
a room where were assembled the verita- 
ble senders forth of dulcet notes. 
ups of men were collected over the 
oor, discussing, with all their might, 
the various merits of the to be 
sung. and talking excitedly about 
fat and © minor, Some were washi 


the: hands or arranging their hair, and | 
ome ling their throats, preparing 
them, | supposes, for the stram to be pat 
apen them 

Net to be 


ingen, 1, toy, seised a 
glass of water —_—- te work as 
if the fate of the whole performance de 
pended upon the theroughness of my 
operation. At last, convineed that my 
throat would not perform its fur 
tome if | tam with i longer, and 
too, to call attention upon my- 
aelf by the k comtinuedncss of my 
performance, | and prowoeesded 
to the basin where | comlucted my abiu- 
tions, and then standing before the glass. 
Tre my already elaborately ar. 
ranged locks 
Portunately, no one spoke to me, 
theugh | am sure all saw me. But the 
Boston men thought 1 was a New Yorker, 
the New Yorkers took me fora Bostonian 
or Philadelphian, and so on, and | con. 


gratulated myself that | had a sufficiently | 


air to deceive the wisest. 


lhow would I deceive 


to let the least sound me. 
| might, indeed, have cane 6 ee. 





Little | 
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I wae taken surprise, aad hard! 
BA 5. FF 


| 
att 


Ee 
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: 
: 

z 
fu 
é 
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i 


managed to keep the 


i 


either side? I made 
lips ae if the sweetest 
came forth, but in reality I 


i 
if 
z_§EEs 


suppose the rest were to stop aad 
should suddenly be left alone in m 
glory’ And now a fearful thought 
gested itself. Evidently I was one 
the principal tenors, perhaps I mig 
be mistaken for some pe 2 aE me 
and called upon for a solo! At bare 
thought I turned pale, but summoned 
up my courage an 
before my face 

Atl h, after what seemed an in 
terminable time, there was an interval 
or rest of a few moments. My next door 
neighbor on right and left, eyed me a 
little cameistaall . I fancied, and truly 
ne wonder’ for they had not heard a 
sound proceed from my mouth, and atill 
I had a seat with them, the most noted 
musicians of the day. I feared they 
would «peak to me, would request to 
know the meaning of my strange be 
havior, but aa good luck would have it 
their attention was called elsewhere 
So far | was aafe. Just before the musi 
commenced again, | heard a voice from 
behind, call out 

| say, Harvard, old fellow, how are 

you coming on” How's your voice?" 

The speaker was Deters, undoubtedly 
hy Jove, would the scoundrel betray me’ 
But no one apoke, no one answered, and 
again I breathed freely 

At length it was over. The last note 
of applause was dying away, and the audi 
ence rising. T searcely know how IT made 
my exit, how I reached the fresh alr once 
more, but reach it 1 did, vowing T would 
‘> an Oratorio by my 


& 
Se 


za 


ever again aud ¢ 
yvonue 

But the neat morning, sitting in my 
office, and thinking it all over, 1 per 
ludicrousness of the affair 
and fancied it quite an adventure, of 
which, of course, | was the hero. At 
any rate, I had now won the wager, and 
anything I asked Maggie Morgan sh: 
must grant 

Om my way to Maggie's I was met by 
an old fr wad of my father's. 

“Glad to see you, Frank, my boy; 
but how in the deuce came you to be 
with the principal tenor volces last 
night? As long as T have known you, 
you could never turn a tune—in fact you 
save no voice at all—and your being on 
the stage last night proves what T have 
said all along, that this Oratorio is a 
grand humbug from beginning to end,” 
and the old man turned red in the fulness 
of his just anger 

I smiled, but fearing to provoke him 
further, hastened to tell him of my ex 
ploit, After listening attentively, the 
old fellow laughed till the tears ran down 
his cheeks, and then bade me a merry 
god bye 

As | took Maggie's extended hand, 
and drew her to the sofa beside me, | 
nal 

“You did not know before last night 
that | had a fine tenor voice, did you, 
Mins Magyie *" 

“No, she said, with a merry laugh; 
* nor did T ascertain it then, for change 
my position as | would, strain my ears 
to their utmost limit, or watch your lips 
with the closest scrutiny, IT could not 
perceive that you uttered one sound, I 
Was nearer you than you supposed, but 
so engrossed were you in the music-book 
you he ld before you, that you did not 
care to raise your eyes from it. How- 
ever, you must let me congratulate you 
on the success of the Oratorio, in which 
you shone as one of the brightest stars 

She rose and made me a mock courtesy, 
with s» much grace and affected obei- 


ceived the 


sane, that I aprang up and drew her | Id invest #14, in a chance fer a ‘ capi- 


suddenly to my heart, 
** Maggie,” [ whispered, “do you know 
I have come to beg the boon | have won, 
and that boon is—yourself 
grant it me*"’ 
*T suppose | must,’ 


dimpling each rosy cheek, ‘aa, indeed, | 
ne- | 
my | 


it is fairly won. But you are an ut 
rous fellow, to take advantage o 
thoughtless promise. Of course, 1 ex- 
pected, if you won, that you would ask 
me 
cushion, or something or other, with my 
own ‘fair banda,’ and instead——"' 

She paused, and looked up into my 
eyes. 

* And instead,"’ I continued, stoopin 
and kissing her forehead, “1 have ask 
you for your greatest treasure ao 
heart—and you have seen fit, darling, 
to give it to me.” 

—_—_— Se 


BEAUTIES OF MANHOOD 


To the boy, the world beyond his im- 
mediate surroundings is only a picture. 
He does not know how real are the sor- 
rows, the passions, the ambitions of 
men. Ite absorbing interests. its heroes 
and ite martyrs are heard of by him 
Without understanding, or with indiffer. 
ence. His sport, his lessons, his home 
life, are alone real. But there will come 
a change. The ormlinary slow growth 
inte manhood, with its business or pro 
fessional pursuits and widening rela- 
toma, or startling events, such as the 
death of a parent, or some intellectual 
of spiritual appeal, striking out the la 
tent seul, will make vivid and earnest 
what was indistinct and uninteresting 

Like a stereoscopic picture before it is 
putin the stereasoope, the life of man 
has no txxty or reality; bat when the boy 
awakens, as with the picture within the 
instrument, so with him, a selitity and 
naturalness will be acquired by the ex- 
ternal world, and he will feel what it is 
henceforth to live and move amongst 
these grander forma. 

Many mistakes will he commit, false 
estimates will he form of proportion and 
perspective, the carnestness of his new 
copceptions will hurry him into extrava- 
ances and generous errors; but if there 
* truth in his nature, and nobleness in 
his = just views will be formed, and 
the day ia which it is given him to work 
will Gnd him not unmindful of the re 
sponsibility which arises from a kaow}- 
edge of the coming night. 
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kept the book well | 


Py ry in a safe place, as a nuc 
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| fourche and 
| Sioux Indians."’ 
b> prize, of one hundred thousand 


| that the 7 
| parable scheme, was only $10 in U. 8. 
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* she said. a amile | t i# not unlikely, they influenced her 


to make you a tobacco-bag, a pin- | 


c 





| THE LUCKY WOMBER. 


BY FREDERICK 6. MILLA. 
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viewed, with some com 
flection of a languishing young man, 
with jet black hair and s moustache— 
auch a moustache—the nearest a 

to it ahe ever saw, was the hirsute a 
pendage of the modest individual 
came to the village once or twice a y 
with a grand assortment of chea 
gaudy aor which was sold for a ‘' mere 
song.” Well might tht« simil 

She pever knew, however, that this was 
the very same gentleman whore —— 
she had seen, nor that, in those early 
days, he was one of the proprietors of 
the aforesaid ‘magic mirror,”’ and she 
did not marry him. Fancy his fate be- 
coming linked with that of every fair 
Indy whose “affinity '’ he had represented 


(posed in a graceful, meditative attitade, | 
illustrating bis aad and lonely lot), he | 
would have taken unto himself more | 
Young, of | 


wives than the famous Mr 
Salt Lake City 

But we are sadly digressing. 
story has little in common with these 
early days of Mim Mary Fichett. It 


commences about the time when, feel. . 


ing herself sadly neglected by the sterner 
sex, she concluded that poverty was the 
cause of all her trouble; and that, in con- 
sequence of the continual presence of 
that grim spectre in her household, love 
had not even ventured to ‘tcome in at 
the door.”’ If he had been se venture- 


some, she would have clipped his wings, | 


he should never have ‘passed out at 
the window.” 


Mary was a milliner, sometimes she 
worked for the stores, sometimes she dis- | 
layed three fancy bonnets (were they | 
bonnets ?) upon three little stands, in her | 


little parlor window. These productions 
were a miracle of inventive genius. All 
the birds of the air (to say nothing of 
antediluvian species), contributed their 
tails, sometimes their wings and beaka, 
or close imitations thereof, toward the 
decoration of Miss Fichett's works of 
millinery art. Now by some fortuitous 
circumstance, Miss Mary had succeeded 
in disposing of all three productions in 
the selfsame day, and was the happy 


above the cost of their manufacture. 
That fifteen dollars troubled her ex- 
ceedingly. It was too much to spend, 
too little to lie by ; certainly it might be 
is of 
uture payment to the nearest bank, 
but thieves might break in and steal. 


Murders had been committed for far less | 


than fifteen dollars! 
Mias Fichett called to mind, that only 
aday or two agoshe had read an an- 


| nouncement bill of the great ‘‘ Wakpa- 


washle Lottery Scheme," a scheme “ or- 


| ganized by special State authority, by 
| the residents of Fort Sully, for the pur- 


pose of providing the y funds for 


| the purchase of mocassins for the Bell- 
Wakpa-washle tribes of 


She recollected that the 


lara, would be given, with innumera- 
ble others ; all secured to the lucky prize- 
holders by government security, and aleo 
of a chance in this incom- 


currency 
Still undetermined, whether or not, she 


tal prize,’ (which would secure her a 


| husband very speedily, ) she retired to her 


The greenbacks were 
pillow, and, 


couch. 


dreams. 


She dreamed a very curious dream. | 
She thought it was the thirtieth day of | 
the seventh month, and that her age was | 
| forty-five, (she kuew very well that it, 


wasn't so much as that, but so maid 


the oracle of her slumbers.) ‘* Thirtieth 


| day, of the seventh month, aged forty- 


ve. 
All through the night this curious 
dream oontinued. Semething ocontinu- 
ally whispered in her ears, ‘thirtieth day 


| of the seventh month, aged forty-five.” 


Hier first idea, wpon waking, was, that 
this was some mysterious warning of her 
dissolution. Then, t 

figures 


number” im the coming lottery! ee 
them upon 1 r—just to see how y 
would book! 
wo. 7.45! 

The figures became impressed upon 
her mind ; sv it was by no means strange 
that her dream was repeated upon the 
following waght, with this difference, the 
figures appeared to stand boldly before 
her eyes, im characters of burnished 
gold—30. 7.45 —307 45. 

She was quite sure then that her fate— 
her whole future—depended upon her 
possession of the ticket bearing that im- 
pressive pumber’ 

No longer did she hesitate in sending 
her $10, with the request that if the all- 
important Ucket was not already sold, it 
might be the one allotted to her. 

ow anxious she was to be sure! The 
millinery business was sadly neglected. 
Previous to the receipt of a reply, she di- 
vided her time chiefly between anxious 
wonderment as to the timeliness of her 
application, and castle-building with the 
capital prize, which she felt certain would 


gigantic millinery establishment — one 
that would utterly annihilate Misses 
Feathere and Berry, (the two young 
ladies for whose store she sometimes 
worked,) at another she was in the 
seventh heaven of delight, prospecting 


an European tour, in ¢ with the 
cutheman of Gham—oet Wh we 





Our | 


j actu 


| not prefer to find 


the | 
aps referred to the “lucky | 


ey did not look badiy— | ng, the conversation, but the w 


even for ber own wearing! 
Mrs. Brown stopped at her house that 
oy. ve an order for one of those 
“ things, you know, dear, with 
7 of jessamine twined arc a 
obin’s breast.” but i 


rs. Brown was re- 


i 


| ferred promptly to Misses Featbere and 


«“f think of retiring, shortly, frow 
tive life, my dear Brown," said 
Fichett, 


Miss ppraiiad . “In fact l 
don't know if IT shan't ive — 
altogether! One's social sphere is 0 re- 
stricted, you know. In fact, I don't 
mind telling you dear, I have inherited a 


session shortly, of s sum of 
money—e#o you 

Mrs. Brown didn't see, but she con- 
gratulated her, nevertheless; the re- 


circumstances. 

Alaa, alas! that jackdawa should wear 
the plumage of the ! Miss Fi- 
chett became 80 ¢ with herself, 


she scarcely recognized that her coming 


future hung upon the hazard of the die 
—the “lucky namber."" She even went 
#0 far aa to ions of 


pt the 
her neigh and to invite them to a 


| grand merrymaking ‘“‘one of these days 


—when her ship came in."” At church 
she was the observed of observers. Cu- 
riously, the text (she did not see its 


exist! | application) was “‘ Happy is he who ex- 


teth ej for, verily, he shall not 

a — 

The day of the drawing came, and in 
due course Miss Fichett received a list 
of the really ‘‘lucky numbers.'' She 
hurriedly tore the envelope open, and 
eagerly scrutinized the contents. The 
list dropped from her fi 
fainted right away, for there, on the 
very first line, was printed in large let- 
ters, 

Carrrat Prize, $100,000. No. 45,730. 

Yes! 45,730. The figures of her dream 
rereraed in their order! Miss Fichett 


had forgotten that ‘‘dreams go by con- | 
What an idiot | 


traries,' at the best. 
she had been to be sure! 


There was nothing for it but to make | 
She told her | 


the best of the situation, 
friends that it was a mistake about the 
fortune—it wasn't hers after all. 


She still resides at Littleville, and 


| three little fancy bonnets still decorate | 


her window. 
But she often regrets that she didn't 
buy that ticket both ways. 


> SS 


THE YOUNG WIFE'S SECRET. 


BY LU. 


‘* Now, Eliza, after such a delightful 
soae See as we have had, would 


it not a good time to tell me your 
secret?” 

A young and hagogriecking couple 
were seated at ‘ast, on the morning 


after their short honeymoon trip, when 
this question was rom 

‘* A better time, dear James, could not 
be chosen, but would you really like to 


possessor of nome fifteen dollary over and | hear it now? 


‘““Why not? The sooner we begin to 
m it the better.’’ 

“ is true, James, but would you 
it out for yourself ?"’ 
“Oh, I have been trying to guess ever 
since you first told Ae | it. Perhaps, 
Eliza, it is no secret after all?"’ 

‘*] assure you that it is; and a most 
valuable one, too.”’ 

**Is it much known ?"’ 

** Well, dear, I can hardly say; but 
Judging from appearances, I should think 
not."* 

‘**Hlow came you to know it?"’ 

**T learnt it from my mother; she often 
told me that all her happiness was owi 
to it. Were she alive now she woul 
witness its effect to us."’ 

**You quite puzzle me, Eliza; it must 
be oouathing extraordinary if, as you 
say, it prevents man and wife ever havi 
a second quarrel. You may as well tell 
me at once." 

**T am quite ready to tell you, James; 
but J am sure that ye pleasure will be 
greater in finding it out yourself. For- 
tune favors the persevering.” 

“Ah, I know now; you mean that 
we are to count a hundred; or fill our 
mouth with water; or twirl a chain; or 
= such way of getting cool when we 

appen to angry."’ 

RN, 7 ody none of these; it is much 
more certain, and attended with better 
effects.’ 

“Perhaps you mean that we should 
shut ourselves up iv different rooms, or 
not speak to one another for a week ?"’ 

**No, dear James, nothing so cruel as 
that. Heaven forbid that we should 
ever be driven to such extremities. B 
persevering in my secret, we shall ai. 
ways love one another as truly as we do 


now. Our trust in one another will in- 
crease; and the r we live Comp 
pier we shall be. You will very likely 


say that it is no secret after al), now that 
I tell you: The surest way to avoid a 
second quarrel is never to have a first ’”" 

"Caplal™ éxclaimed James, laugh- 
ing; ‘‘I will stick to that with all my 
heart."' He would have liked to pro- 
in, 
holiday was over, and he wished to be 
punctual at work. So taking up his hat 


he ~~ “4 
rosy lips, ving, as he went out, to 
put her secret into practice. 
—_— — ae 

Tue Law or Kixoness.—People know 
net what they lose by a surly and over- 
bearing spirit. Kindness is way 
to soften the heart, and make our 
friends who were before our enemies. 
Here is an anecdote in illustration. The 


horse of a gentleman happening to stray | 
im into | 
Meeting the owner soon | 


into the road, a neighbor put 
the pound. 
after, he told him what he had done, 
and added, “If ever I catch him in the 
road hereafter, 'N] do so again.” 

** Neighbor,’ re the other, ** not 
long since I looked out of my window in 
the night, and saw your cattle in my 
fleld. drove them out, and shut them 
in your yard. I'll do it again"’ Struck 
with the reply, the man liberated the 
horve from the pound, and paid the 
charges himself. 


Dvures, indeed, are many; but, of all 


du there is none so fatally situated 
as he who lives in undue terror of being 
duped. 

- — <a 
To neglect at any time jon 
for death, is to sleep on our post at a 
siege; but to omit it in old age, is to 


sleep at an attack. 


aS eS - 


Tux tears of affection are dew-drops 


| from the blue sky of the soul. 


@raruic Cane is about to be laid, 
the Great Eastern is about to cross the 





and she | 


Pickwick. 








bye kiss on his wife's | 
| by a com 
| metal. 

| the gun like an a shell, but 
| into pieces, w 


cuntains a sitting-room and that bu 


greens. The drawing- 
made 
madona branches. 
there are nine great 
washed 


to fit the 


a ina 
| the “Library."’ If it 
haunt of Bacchus, it is certain that the 


Tae Sixtu TRaxsaT.antic 


Atlantic to begin the task. This cable 


will be laid from Newfoundland to Ire 


land, it | the first instance in which 
the work Atlantic cable la has 
from the American This 


Ix ay to the means or possibility 
of dec the sex of eggs, much differ- 
ence of opinion exists. But M. Genia, 
in a communication to the French aca- 
demy of sciences on this subject, states 
that he is now able, after having inves- 
tigated the matter carefully for several 
years, to state with assurance that all 


female eggs are smooth at the extremi- 
ties. 

Two letters were recently put in evi- 
dence in a breach of promise case in 


| London, which bear a strong resem 


blance 
Ny tomate sauce’’ of Mr. 
in the house of his affianced’s parents, 
and, being absent on one occasion, he 
wrote her and tenderly advised her ‘to 


to the ‘cho 


take some beer every day;"’ also, that 
**he left his tooth- which she could 
use until his return.’’ Such proofs of 


affection induced the jury to return a 
verdict for the lady, damage $1250. 


Frans are expressed for the safety of 
Temple Bar, in London. The tmmense 
edifice is settling toward the north. 
Should the great arch fall, almost at an 
hour, there would inevitably be w@ - 
ble smash of human beings, horses, and 
€ all mingled t ber 
the = ol evil of aetind the main ap- 
a to the city for weeks. William 

Sardwell, an architect, calls for an im- 
mediate removal of the dilapidated and 
obstructing building, as the only means 
of — a fatal catastrophe in its an- 
ticipated fall. 

THE young women in the Uni- 
versity are competing for university hon- 
ors with the young men, not only in the 
lighter, but in the higher branches of 
study. At the recent commencement 
the first prize in jurisprudence was 
awarded to a young woman w two 
years ago, won the first prize in political 
economy. The second prize in jurispru- 
dence was won by another young wo- 
man, and others Obtained honors in po- 
litical economy and the fine arts. Not- 
withstanding t successes the women 
are not admitted to degree examinations 
with the men. 

Tue latest and most usibie plan 
brought forward for running street cars 
in cities without the aid horses is a 
foreign device, in which the motive power 
used is an arrangement of powerful 
springs, encased in cylinders like watch 
springs, of course, on a very large acale, 
and application of which to the cars 
now employed is said to be extremely 
simple and easy. 
wound up -4 sinall stati 


when so wound up will propel the cara, 
even with stoppages, for a lo 
tance than amy existing line of this kind 
expends. The 
plication of the brake power in every 
respect satisfactory, and the working of 
the whole thing is pronounced a sucgess. 
A curious point of am 

z00logista has been, for Rn oor 
many eggs there are im the. ata 


hen. @ determine this a Sennen tee 
ralist a short time since instituted some 


5 
f 
E 


that some twenty of these age 
the first year, about one 
twenty during the second year, one h 
dred and thirty-five during the 
one hundred and fourteen 
fourth, and during 
enth, and eighth years, the n 
creases by twenty wa 
quently follows that, after 

at most the fifth year, hens are 
profitable as layers, unless it 
exceptional instances. 


i 


ite 


An ingenious tile, invented 
Russian officer, is now claiming the 
= of mil scientists. The scza- 
roch, as it is cal is an shell, 
the head of which is walle eke 
cal—a round shell upon the end of an 
iron cylinder. are united 


fired, the sczaroch leaves 


2 


it bursts the cyli 


As Ancient Hore..—California holds 
the most hotel in the world. It 
is situated between San Jose and 


f 


breezy, and romantic. 
largest tree is sixty-five feet round, 


g?s7 


of Bacchus wherefrom is distributed 
thing that biteth and sti 
this tree is a garden of 
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it 
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BY MYRTLE BLOSSOM. 
‘*Now you stay here and Bobby, 
‘s a good boy,” said y's big 
“you make mamma's 


bo: ” 
where Lizette 
had been megs | in ber flower-beds, 
ting under an apple. 
a stick with a knife 
given him. 
reflected for a moment, then, 
as Li was walking away, he called 
out: 
“‘T say, Liz., unless you give me a lot 
more candy, I'll go into the streets."’ 


stay where you are,"’ re- 

plied Lizette. “‘ You have eaten enough; 
too much candy is a very bad thing."’ 

**Too much candy! t couldn't be 

too much candy,” said Bobby, indig- 

“I wish the whole world was 


But Lizette was out of hearing. 

Bobby and oe a long 
time how he be if the 
world were y all candy, and he could 
have as much as he wanted. 

All at once be was surprised to see a 
little old woman come hopping over the 
— wall, behind the row of currant 
yushes; a funny, little, shriveled-up old 


you 
and if eZ => street you'll be 
the 


woman, with a w 


sunken eyes. She came directly up to | table. 


Bobby. 


‘You are a good, sensible little boy!"’ 


smallness of his appetite. 


“T th t you said were han- 
» said Donboneten ‘ini 


‘So I am,” answered Bobby; 
“Tp " Bon 

**But what?’ inquired bonetta, as 
Bobby hestteted. 

“ But if you could give me a piece of 
bread and butter, or a slice of meat, 
I think I should like it better than so 
much candy,"’ said Bobby, emboldened 
by hunger. 

They all held up their hands tn amase- 
ment, and Bonbonetta turned her little 
peaked nose up very high with con- 


“T don't know what bread and butter 
ia,” she said; ‘but if can’t find 
enongh to eat at our je, I think you 
must po ary Seas an ee 

They 80 angry, that bb 
felt rather alarmed. . 

The next morning when he awoke his 
very first t was of breakfast, for 
he waan't to going without his sup- 
pet, or, what was quite as bad, eating a 
candy supper. 

But, alas! there was nothing but can- 
dies for breakfast, and Bobby began to 
think he should starve to death. 

“(h, Tam sick of candies!” he cried, 





skin, and hollow, | pushing his chair from the breakfast 


“If L onty had something awful 
| sour!’ 


And just then he happened to think 


she said; ‘‘the my sensible person I | that he had picked up a green apple in 


have seen in all th 
country. 
the 


I happened to be passing by | pocket. He put his hand into his pocket, 
arden wall just now, and I Toard and there it was—a little, Nmd grog 





miserable, foolish | the garden at home and put it into his | 


| 


| 


what your sister, silly creature! said to | green apple. But Bobby took a great | 
you, and what you said, and I resolved | bite out of it as oe hes he would once 
iT 


at once that you shouldn't stay where | have done if it } 
Not to give | 


you are 80 cruelly treated. 
you enough candy, indeed! My good 


boy, you all go home with me.” 
‘Where do you live?’ inquired 
Bobb 


“T tive in ar eye | City—the 
most beautiful—the only ly beautiful 
place in the world.” 

Bobby opened his eyes very wide. 
That was avery nice name—Molasses- 
Candy City. 

“It must be a good way off,’’ said 
Bobby. ‘I never heard of it before." 

“ itis not so far but that we can 

there before sunset,’’ answered the 
ittle old woman. 

Bobby rose and put his hand in hers, 
and said he was » without a mo- 
ment’s hesitation. Would any sensible 
little boy have hesitated to go to a cit 
with such a name as that? Not one wit 
a tooth like Bobby's, certainly. 

They walked down to the railroad de- 
pot together, and took the train. They 
rode a long, loug way—it seemed to 
Bobby almost to end of the world— 
but yet it was not sunset when the con- 
ducter called out, ‘' Molasses-Candy 
City!’ and the old lady took Bobby by 
the hand, and led him out of the 
train. 

Bobby rubbed his eyes, aud pinched 


himself to see if he really were Bobby. | public square, cro 
For what do you think? The pavement | ing. 
on which he walked was made of great | candy cannon was 


een candy. 

**What is that? Is it nice?’ asked 
Bonbonetta, curiously. 

“Yes, delicious!" answered Bobby. 
“Don’t you want to taste?’ and he held 
it out to Bonbonetta. 

She took it and tasted it, but the next 
instant she uttered a loud scream, and 
fell back senseless. 

“Oh, you wretch, you have killed our 
darli Jonbonetta!"’ cried the little old 
lady who had brought him there. 

She had eaten nothing but sweet all 
her life, and the sour apple juice, it 
seemed, had killed her. 

Bobby was #o frightened that his hair 
began to stand up straight—the more so, 
as the screams of the family began to 
draw into the house. It seemed 
to Be as if all the people who lived 
in Molasses-Candy City came pouring 
into the as And enone them were 
two police cers, with lozenge badges 
on their coats, and great sticks of candy 
in their hands. And they seized u 
Bobby at once, when they heard what 
he had done, and dragged Lim away—to 
ay Bobby thought they would carry 
him. But much worse than that was in 
store for him. He had yet to learn, 
more fully than he had, that everything 
in Molasses-Candy City was not sweet. 





The officers dragged him away to a 

o »ple follow- 
They tied him to a tall post, a great 
lanted in front of 


lozenges instead of bricks, and the houses | him, and, while Bobby shook in every 
on either side were built in the fashion | limb with terror, the cannon went o 
of log houses, with great squares of | with an awful noise, a sour ball came 


candy instead of stone. The Seeman, 
too, were built in the same way, an 
their steeples were studded thickly with 


| 


h the air, and struck him 


, and—— 


whizzing th 
on the foreh 
Bobby woke up, with a great start, to 


all kinds and colors of sugar-plums. | find himself underthe apple tree in the 


You may be sure it was a very pretty 
sight to see them sparkling in the sun- 
shine; and Bobby's eyes grew as large 
as saucers, and his mouth fairly watered. 

**Can't you get some of them down?” 
he asked the old lady, eagerly. 

‘**Bless your heart, you poor, 
creature! j can’t get those down—it 
wouldn't do to pull the church to 
if I could, you know; but you aeve 
all you can possiby eat. Supper will 
all ready when we et beens.” 

Very soon the old lady sto pet Sete 
one of the candy houses, ond by fol- 
lowed her in. hree or four little girls 
ran to meet her in the hall; but, oh, such 
queer-looking little girls! Their skins 
were yellow and sickly-looking, and their 
7 hollow and lustreless, like the little 
old lady's. 

There were two or three grown people 
in the house, and they had all the same 
sickly look. The inside of the house was 
like the outside, all candy, and the fur- 
niture—chairs and tables and sofas— 


garden, and to find that the cannon ball 
was only his brother Ben's rubber ball 
that Ben had just thrown at his head. 
And it was all a dream! 
“Tio! I'd be ashamed to be sleeping 
in the daytime, like a baby,’’ cried Ben, 


making his ap ' 
*T haven't Coon extenpt” cried Bobby, 
indignantly, sitting up and rubbing his 
eA “T’'ve been to Molasses- 
Candy City!” 


‘My! said Ben. ‘I should think 
that must be a nice . TL would not 
have come back if I been you.” 

“T am glad I om back,”’ muttered 
Bobby to himself; but he didn't say any- 
thing more to Ben, because Ben always 
made fun of him. 

“You ate too many sweets’’ said Li- 
zette, when he had related all his adven- 
tures to her, ‘‘and that made you have 
a bad dream."’ 

Bobby concluded that Lizette was 
right; and I am too happy to say that 
he was careful never to eat too many 
sweets n, so he never made a second 
trip to Molasses-Candy City. 








YOU CAN'T PLEASE EVERYBODY. 


."' said the Weather- 


“If you 
Bobby's | cock to the Wind, “turn meto the south. 


to him any, sa that too much 
was a very 

"ObT cried Bonbonetta, lifting her 

hands with a look of borror, ‘what 


dreadful creatures those savages are! | 
have heard that they have animals that 
eat—frightful creatures al! covered 

with hair—and they live in great, coarse, 
clumsy houses made of bricks. I am 
the poor little fellow 

He is so pretty; he will be 
nice playmate for Juju. How 
of your sister not to give you 
candy! and how fortunate that 
are to have candy for supper!” 
Another one of the girls, whom they 
called Caramelia, now announced that 
pper was y, and they all went into 


su 
the -reom . 

The tobe was all spread—but what a 
supper-table it was! There 


ng but candies upon it! On a 
plate there was sumethi 


F3 
g 





out against the cold, 
y'll pull me down if 


There is such ac 
that I am afraid 


| 1 stop much longer in this north quar- 


| 


that ¢ 


ter. 


So the wind tlew from the south, and | 


the sun was master of the day, aud ram 
fell abundantly. 

“Oh, please to turn me from the 
south,”’ said the Weathercock to the 
Wind again. ‘The potatoes will all be 
spoilt, and the corn wants dry weather, 
and while I am here rain tt will, and, 
what with the heat and the wet, the 
farmers are just mad against me.” 

So the Wind shifted into the west, and 
there came soft drying breezes day after 


< On, dear, dear!’ said the Weather- 
ovek, ‘here's a pretty (-do! such evil 
looks as I get from eyes all round me the 
first thing every morning. The grass is 
getting parc up, and there is no wa 
ter for the stock; and what is to be done? 
Do turn me somewhere else.” 

Upon which the Wind grew very an- 
gry, and with a fierce puff sent the Wea- 
thercock into the east. 

** What do they say to you, now””’ he 


ed. 

What" cried the Weatheroock ; 
‘why, everybody has caught cold, and 
everything is blighted—that's what they 
say; and there isn’t a misfortune that 
happens but somehow or other they lay 
it to the east wind.” 

* Well"’ cried the Wind, ‘let them 
find fault; I see it is impossible for you 
and me to body, so in future 


every 
' | shall blow where I like, and you shall 


go where I like, without asking any 
questions."’ 


| left of the fire. 
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FROM THE ORAVE; 
The Stolen Heiress! 
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dealers throughout the United States, or direct 
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CHAPTER IV. 
THE NEW MS, DANVERS. 


** Is it not time Eugene should come ?"’ 

The little ivery clock upon the mantel 
chimed the hour of three ; and a solema 
silence fell once more ypon the stately 
furniture and its surroundings. 

The room was & magnificent one, in 
whatever light you viewed it. The lavish 
display of wealth in every article, from 
the ottoman carpet, to the loops of the 
lace curtains, was as regal as the imperial 
chambers of the Tuilleries. Tho taste 
in their arrangement was exquisite. The 
general harmony perfect. 

There were two occu pants of this apart- 
ment, a lady and a gentleman. The 
satin a crimson velvet fanteuil to the 
She was richly dressed, 
in a robe of black Genoese velvet, with 
an Indian cashmere shaw! about her 
shoulders, and some costly laces, of a 
century's age, about ber neck. You 
would have judged her to be between 
fifty and sixty years of age, woll pre- 
served, by means of the comforts of cold 
and the palliatives of warm weather ; 
rather pretty to look upon still, a lady 
by birth, training and refinement. 

The other was a man, some ten years 
her senior, hale hearty, robust; a man 
whom any sharp adventurer would have 
sworn from bis very mien, to be a owe 
son of aftinence position, though he 
had met him away from every suggestive 
surroundi A fine, dpen face, some- 
thio , and strongly marked now, 
yet indicative of perhaps a remarkable 


degree of lar beauty in its youth; a 
head with a full crown of silver hair, and 
a broad, ben t, intellectual brow. 


Sach was Philip Danvers, the owner of 
the princely noe at which we must 
introduce some of the dramatis personw 
of our story. 

**Is it not time for Eugene and his 
wife to come ?"’ 

The lady had repeated the question, 
when the tleman raised his eyes from 
the paper he held in his hands, lowered 
his massive gold spectacles an inch — 
his nose, as though he could see her 
better above them, and replied: 

**It has struck three, and the train is 
due at ten minutes to the hour. Were 
Eugene coming alone, he would undoub- 
edly have been here. But you will re- 
member, if you please, that he has a 
wife with him, a bride you know, my 
dear, and that consequently she must 
have a dozen or so of trunks, which she 
is entirely unwilling to trust to the bag- 
gage master, sequitur; Eugene must 
overlook them all. HKesult in which you 
are most iuterested, Le will be delayed a 
quarter of an hour.”’ 

The lady looked thoughtfully at the 
jewels upon her thin, aristocratic tingers. 

“Il am so anxious to see her,’’ she 
said. 

** You mistook the gender of your pro- 
noun. You meant Eugene, did you net, 
my dear ?"’ 

**Pshaw! Mr. Danvers. Will you never 
grow too old to badger me about my ab- 
stractions? My first concern is ut 
Eugene, of course, but I spoke of his 
wa the moment. I want to see her, 
to read of the nature of her heart from 
her face. Pictures tell us next to no- 
thing. We know from them, and from 
Eugene's descriptions of her, that she 
must be very beautiful. Hut has she 
a heart of which fashionable women 
now-a-days seem singularly devoid ? And 
will she make my dear boy happy? 
These are the doubts that perplex me."’ 

‘IT don't see why they should,’’ re- 

lied her husband. ‘‘ She is undoubted] 
Ceautiful as you A heavenly gi 
that will cover a multitude of faults in 
Eugene's eyes, or those of any other 
man. He has found her igree good, 
though she was the daughter of a gen- 
tleman of ruined fortunes. What more 
could you ask ?"’ 

*‘Some little knowledge of her dispo- 
sition and temper.” 

“Are not the majority of the ladies 
pretty much alike in that —— my 
dear?’ asked Mr. Danvers, with a mis 
chievous smile. ‘ At least I have found 
them so.” 

‘Perhaps the lines have fallen to you 
in pleasant places,” replied Mra. Dan- 
vers, gravely. 


couched in stronger truth, Philip, than | 
' in those lines of 


ennyson, 


Women best aod worst a¢ heaven and hell 

‘Well,’ responded ber husband, 
cheerfully, ‘tas we have no Delphic, or 
Dodonic oracles nuw-adays, to prognes- 
ticate for us, we must even be content 
to bide the revelations of time, Hut 
there are the carriages; and, yea, | bear 
dear Eugene's cheerful voice. My dear, 
I think it is beginning to storm, and the 
atmosphere is bitterly cold outside; you 
had better not go tu the dour.” 

They had beth risem tw their feet at 
the first sound of voices without, ‘but 
ere Mr. Danvers himself had had tim: 
to reach the door, a tall, fair, handsomely - 
dressed you man, with a lady upon 
his arm, had burned into the room. 

**Ma, ma, where are you?"’ 

**My darling, darling Eugene.” 

‘There mother; thisis right. Miriam 
must give you the first kiss, Well this 
is my wife. She is to be your daughter, 
you kpaow, and she will prove such 
comfort to you. Two children now in- 





one. You've been euteenting | 
me to marry for several years past, 
T have at length obliged you. Miriam, | 
of my soul, threw aside your 
that they may see how lovely you 
are at a single coup d‘awil, but that is) 
e had first kissed his mother, talk. | 
ing all the while, and had half thrust | 
his wife in her arma. Then turning, he | 
looked up at his father, and clas his 
hand with a herculean gr . 

“T am so glad to be with all the | 
fuss and — <= travel quite over for 
the present. am afraid yor all have 
been very lonely; and I haven't written 
as often as | should have done, but we'll 


talk everyth over, Miriam and my 
mother, you 1, in sober fashion. 
I'm done roaming now, am going to 
become a vas 


“Amen” said ie, Banvses the elder, 


very earnestly, as his step-daughter hav- 
p> Ace the anzious mother’s 
om moved down ua him now 
with queen! while he caught her 
amall extem hand tightly in hia own, 


and sto to a rty kiss u 
her lips. weit yea can effect that pn so 
in him, wr your g-ae- indeed 
be t, for Lam sure Dr. Livi 

at eore was not a more Mette mp 
plorer of outlandish scenes and cus. | 
toms." 

“Tt will not do for me to condemn 
him,"’ said the bride, in her soft deliber. 
ate staccato, ‘‘as y A tem position is 
the result of his Odysseya, You re- 
member that he met me in Kuype.” 

It was well enough said and Danvers, 

looked down at her with earnest 
scrutiny for the moment. Not very far 
down, either, for this daughter, too, was 
of the ‘‘divinely tall,"’ lithe and grace. 
ful in ure, dark browed and eyex 
with pearly teeth, just gleaming beyond | 
her avariet lips. 

“She is outwardly beautiful, cer- 
tainly,"’ was Mr. Danvers’ mental re 
flection, with a sigh of relief. “We 
may be proud of her appearance any 
where.”’ 

What would he not have given at that 
moment for one glance beyond that pearl 
white akin, and those great fathomloss 
~ at the heart that lay beneath them. 

as he ever to know its whole history ? 
Wonld she ait at his knee, ir the future, | 
a daughter, indeed, and unfold to him, 
in childish innocence, all her past ex. | 
periences | 

* Yos,"’ continued Eugene, with a 
reatiess anxiety to set these othor three | 
at their ease, for his fine sense told him 
that, refined as his parents were, they 
would have liked something just a little 
more demonstrative in their only son's | 
wife, and that accordingy the least bit of 
ice was freezing between them now, 
“You will see that she has effected this, 
with many other changes for the better, 
in me. » we will plant our banners 
here in good faith, and cry ‘Alabama! "’ 

He had placed a chair for hia wife, and 
she had taken it with faultless grace 
while glancing with furtive Interest about 
he 





r. 

Eugene had turned once more towards 
his mother, and secon that her anx- 
ious eyes were tened in involuntar 
admiration upon his wife, he passed his 
arm affectionately about her, and gave 
her, this time, a Lise of gratitude. 

** Eugene, where is Cecil ?"’ 

It was young Mrs. Danvers who spoke, 
turning r dark eyes suddenly, as 
though she had forgotten something, 
upon her husband, 

“Ah! aal live, we had well-nigh for. | 
gotten the dear child! And it is so cold, 
too. Where is Allaine ?’’ 

“Here, sir. Master Cocy was no | 
naughty, I had to open hia basket of 
toys outside, to pacify him." 

A little, dark woman, in a complete 
uray traveling suit, entered the room at 
the moment, — asmall boy, perhaps 
some three years , in her arms; a 
spoiled, wilful, beautiful boy, with eyes 
like those of the new Mra. Danvers, and 
a well-sha head, clustered over with 
bright ge curls. 

“Mamma,” said Eugene, again; it 
seomed to be his turn nearly always to 
be spokesman. ‘I had well-nigh for- 
gotten one part of the ceremony of pro- 
sentation, but thank heaven he is not 
old enough & take offence at such unin- 
tentional neglect; so let me present, for 

our kind consideration, Master Coot! 
d ” 

he elder Mra. Danvers arose with 
} courtesy from her seat, and smi!- 
ing, out her arma & this little 
stranger, as though she were svt in the 
least bit surprised at his appearanca, 
when the astonishment of a curious pes- 
son, in her jon, wouk, have been 
unbounded, for she was quite sure that 
the name and hi of child whom 
E seemed to so well, were 
entirely unknown so her. 

** You are very welcome, Master Dupre, 
as a friend of Mr. Eugene Danvers,’’ said 
the old lady, smiling blamdly. ‘ Will 
you not come to me and tel: me how | 
can serve you ?”’ 

**No,"’ aaid the child, with a pout of 
his crimson lips, while he lifted his = 

in a threatening attitude, “ 
don't know you. I don't like old folka, 
and ugly folks. I want my pretty ma 
and my new pa, and they came off and | 
left me."’ 

**Cecil, my son,"’ said the new Mrs. 








(a ver 


| bien 





| dark brows contracted, and his whole 


‘For poetry was never | altogether. 


| broke from his li 
‘Men differ more and moat, as heaven aad earth; | tone than Philip 





Danvers, in her laziest tones, ‘you are 
bad boy, and I shall have tw | 
you. Madam, you must ed 
It is Kugene who has spuiled him | 
to this extent.’ 
Mr. Philip Danvers had risen from his 
chair and made two strides forward, hia 


face lit up with angry astonishment. He 
had half turned his back upon his son's 
wife aa h to ignore her presenoe 
e kept his eyes tized upon 
while the that interrogation 

in a louder, steruver 
anvers had ever been 
known to use in addressing ® member 
of his family. 

** What child is that’’’ 

“It's my wife's son,"’ replied Eugene, 
formally, yet lifting his head with a} 
touch of the old Danvers’ pride. 

* Your wife's son?’ 

1 maid ao, distinetly 

* How came she by it?” 

‘Father!’ cried Eugene, warningly. 

“You should answer my question, 
boy 

*T do not understand you, sir, This 
child is the offspring of your daughter's 
former marriage.” 

* Stop! I command you!’ | 
The old man breathed with difficulty. 
He shook himself like one awakening | 
from a troubled sleep. He looked like a! 
man under sudden sentence of death, 
striving for his manhuod's sake to brace 
himeolf for the ordeal, and obtain tho- 
rough control of all his faculties. At 

length he spoke again. 





| have married the daughter of Douglas 


‘think I can settle this m 








“Did you not write us that you were 
marrying 8 daughter of Hunter Roscoe, | 
of Cairo” 

“1 did.” 

“Tt was not trne.”’ 

“Pather’’ aid Fugene 
ingly. But the next moment his bright, | 
trusting face broke into a heartily amused 
emo “Ah, I eee,” he gaily. 
“ Miriam, my ane pray be com posed, 
My father is as mach « stranger te me 
th ne bY could be to you. Ife 
ie alarmed for the honor of the family.” 

“I have reason to be." 


saree » Wee 
the very richest joke. If it were any one 
ther affai . 


else but my 


time, that Cecil appeared to him a moral 
impossibility." 

Tt is you who are deceived,” sald Mr. 
Danvers, though incalmertones. ‘You 


Roecoe."’ 

Eugene looked from his wife to his 
mother, with a completely bewtklered 
expreasion. 

** This isa rather novel state of affaira,"’ | 
he said, half angrily—es near an ap- | 

to i-humor as had ever 

» known to indalge in. ‘When 
another party insists to a man that he 
knows better who his wife is than he 





| dows himaeclf.”’ 


“1 do.” | 
“One moment, if you please, and 1! 
understand. 


ing.”’ 

fe was Mrs. Miriam Danvers who now 
spoke. She had risen with haughty, 
negligent grace, and drawing near to 
her aband she latd her hand caressing!ly 
oo his arm. She seemed of all the little | 
~ the only thoroughly composed tn 
dividual there, for even the closeat obser. 
ver would searcely have noticed the faint 
deepening tinge upen her cheeks, or the 
shadow that was not always there in her 
deep, lumindus eyes. 

Had Mr. Danvers glanced at Allaine, 
the maid, he could not have failed to 
observe that her lips were ashen in hue 
and parted with an expression of fear, or | 
eager curlosity; but he was evidently tou 
much absorbed on his own thoughts to 
give a moment's attention to any, save 
the trio immediately about him who bore 
his own name, and who were, therefore, 
the more intimately concerned in the | 
result of his investigations. He now 
turned for the first time and bowing | 
with exquisite politeness to his daughter. | 
in-law, modulated his tone until it was 
courtly in deference. 

‘Madam, I Iisten with attention, [ 
shall be most happy to hear F ng 

“Mr. Danvers,” H old lady, 
who had been for the time quite dum 
founded the turn affatrs had taken, 
**ts not heoming court of investiga. 
tion rather out of place—capecially at, 
par late day with our dear Eugene's 
wife?’ 

**Pardon me, mother,"’ replied Miriam 
Danvers, in her moat bewitching accents, 
**T have come into your house, a stranger 
to you both; and be has a perfect right 
to ask such questions of me or my hus 
band, ir ive of what good taste | 
— suggest as to time or place.” 

r. Danvers felt the rebuke conveyed 
in her closing remark, and his proud face | 
colored under it; bat he did not abate | 
his respectfully questioning attitude one | 
tittle. 

* You and my husband are both right," 
she continued, lifting her bewilderingly | 
beautiful eyes full into Mr. Danvers’ | 
face, ‘and yet neither of you, perha 
are as fully posted as you think. y! 
father's name wae Douglas Hunter | 
Hoscoe. He was a first-cousin of that | 
Ilunter Roseoe who once figured some. | 
what in this country and in Bngland, | 
and afterwards in Uairu. My father was | 
concerned with him ie business all hin | 
life—was the real power behind the | 
throne in all bis transections—was with 
him in Cairo unti) hie death, and was 
always called Hunter by my mother, | 
until I scarcely remember that he had | 


any other — Name. | 
uf Yet he was known as Douglas Koscoe | 


by his friends." 

‘He may have beon, claewhere, Ww 
distingnish him from bis cousin, but | 
did not kuow it.”’ 

“Aud your husband was Sergeant 
Louis Dupre?" | 

“My husband was Colonel Heynard | 
Dupre,"’ | 

“Of the French chasseurs ?"’ 

Of the French chasseurs."’ 

A tlash as of confusion, or of humilia 
tion passed over Mr. Danvers’ face. A 
gleam of triumph tlaahed for one moment | 
in the eyes of his daughter-in-law. j 

“I can't see how it is,"’ said Mr. 
Danvers. ‘There was another Douglas 
Hoscve that I did aut know. Did he 
have # daughter, also, aud did sho—that 
is you—-marry Keynard Dupre? The 
one of whom f~ sumething, married 
louis Dupre.”’ 

“The daughter of one Douglas Koncve | 
did marry « Louis Dupre, I believe, I 
did not know those cousins of mine. I 
married, as I say, Colonel Reynard 
Dupre."’ This time her lips were a little 
com srenaed. 

Then I have to beg your pardon," 
sail Mr, Danvers, a little bluntly. **It 
was « household whose family affairs 
were always rather tangled, aud | bad 
kept the run of only a part of them. I 
once knew well the Prougglns Horne me 
whose daughter married Louis Dupre, 
and | must be guilty of anotber rudeness, 
madam, by telling you that the less you | 
know of them the better for you ou 
both must pardun me. Eugene—as he | 
nays—waas at fault, in not having in 
formed us more thoroughly. | believed | 
until a moment ago, that he had wedded 











' 


the daughter of that Hunter Homer | 
whose wife was Elizabeth ( aldwell, of | 
England.’ 


“Tam sorry to be held responsible for 
these pot unnatural errors. My mother 
was the widow of # French officer, ( harles 
Dessieur, when she married my father 
I excuse you, sir, very readily, | under 
stand the natural interest that you must 
feel in all that cvncerus your son's hapypi 
ness. Dear Eugene, that child is per 
fectly unbearable. | am sure you will 
be kind enough t instruct sume one to 


show Allaine a room to which she can 
take him at once.”’ 
“My dear,’ said Mra. Danvers, the 


| elder, determined not to be at all put out 


even by the unexpected addition of Mas 
ter Cecil to her orderly household, ** you 


| tray cling reas, and donna 
| of delicately tinted plush, throw herself 


| pommi ble 


both mast be anxious to change fr 
traveling apparel and refresh yopsasives 
before dinner. So, antious as I am to 
caltivate my daughter's acquaintance, I 
will not detain her now. You wrote me 


m, Warn. | that you preferred your old suite of 


apartments, I hope you both will Gad 
them to your taste, or you can effect 
alterations at your leisare. Miriam, of 
oourte, can chouse rooms for her attead- 
ons ‘. this very pretty little boy. I 
< aster Cocy, we shall grow to be 
quite friends." . 


Astonished herself, she seemed to be 
painfully anxious to make amends for 
the disovurtesy of which her husband 
had been too nly guilty; for bis con. 
duct had been tober the most surprising 
feature of the case. Fugene'’s handsome 
face, tow, wore a pained and startled look. 
Miriam alone seemed cheerful and for- 


ony; 

“Toa are very kind,"’ she replied, in 
her accents, “I! assure you 
Cecil is not In the habit of behaving as 


dust of travel, and am, | fear, scarcely 
hope we shall each learn 


to love one another very much, 

penne \~ eyes ~ Oe. 

tow r. Dan amiled and 
banal the 


richly carpeted stairway, w 
were crowned with statuettes 
a of the rarest sculptors. 

‘* Eugene, your father was 

“ Lknow it, dearest, I caunot 
one panes him, Tam ve oe at 

is momen sorry. 
bare Wt all on eweettt, a Maoh like your 
own angelic, queenly self, my own, Yet 
reat aasnred, not even from my father 


“would J allow such « thing to be repeated 


again." 

"You would, to oblige me. 
atalloffended. I like pride, even though 
it shoald berder on Insolence, He tsa 
noble, chivalrous looking old gentleman. 
Do you think, dear''—feeing him sud. 
dently—‘*that his mind may not be just 
a little touched by some tnfirmity since 
you saw him *’ 


“Oh! no! no!” sald Eugene, in undis 


| qulsed astonishment, ‘Some old report, 
| Something of a startlingly unusual na. 
ture has ruffled him. Te will tell us 


some day, I dare say.” 

He led her through several apart- 
ments—the same rather rare combination 
of splendor and exquisite refinement 
meeting her everywhere—until they came 
to that which Eugene had selected as 
their own chamber, 

“Had [been here to direct in person 
this could not have pleased me half so 
woll,"’ she exclaimed, with childish 
wayety; and such praise was reward 
enough for him, as he looked at her and 
thought what an ornament she was to all 
the splondors about them. 

* Here," he continued, opening a door 
that led into a perfect little gallery of all 
the fine > ou will find your boudoir, 
where you shall secure a retreat even from 
me when I grow tiresome, as I am afraid 
I sometimes shall, And there,” pointing 
to another set of apartments just across 
a little «, * Allaine Cecil can 
find their domicile, and indoor play- 
grounds if it so please you." 

Bhe looked over all with gracious appro- 
bation; saw the child and nurse p+ x4 
lished in their own quarters; gave some 
brief directions to the latter; kissed the 
former, and went back to her husband. 

In a fow momenta, her baggage havi 
been all conveniently stored, she pleadec 
fatigue and withdrew to her dressing 
room alone. She quickly removed her 

be & loose robe 


upon an ottoman before the fire, For 
nome momouts she neither opened her 
eyes nor moved in the slightest degree, 
until anyone looking at her would cer. 
tainly have imagi her fallen asleep. 
At mgth, however, she rose to a 
half sitting position—restiess, anxious 
thought depleted in every feature. 

** 1 told him the truth and half deceived 
him,"’ she muttered. ‘‘And his suspi- 
cloma, I see, are only partially lulled. 
What an inquisiter he would have made 
in the misdle ” leis not done with 
thin matter, | plainly perceive. Eugene, 
wor, dasting fool, suspects nothing; but 
vow shall | escape him’ How shall | 
escape?’ 

She got up and paced the tloor, with 
her hands crossed above her head, until 
the monotonous section woarted her; 
when, catohing « glimpae of her fitting 
igure, she eel ann walked up to the 
large wirror that had attracted her 
attentiim. 

“I have wo old and worn in the 
last hour!’ she exclaimed, angrily. ‘‘Wh 
should [ worry?) My good luck will tol. 
low me. The gipsies told me truth, I 
believe, when they declared in my child- 
hood that my life would be always forte- 
nate yet always restless. Philip Danvers 
evidently knows more than I would ever 
have imagined. How does he obtain his 
information in these later years, and how 
am | t) prevent him from further dis 
coveries? That wretched woman—but 
I will never think that; it is too im. 
I am » fatigued that | am 
I will 


‘ 
he 


incapable even of conjectures. 
summon my maid and try a bath." 

And she took up a silver bell within 
reach and rang it vigorously 





CHAPTER V 
ui DANVERS, THE ELOKER, #TILL UN- 
CONVINCED, 


Mr. Philip Danvers, left alone with his 
wife, stood for a moment in rather awk- 
ward embarrassment. The lady was the 
first le recover 

* Philip,” she said, “you were almost 
rude, my dear. | was never so taken 
aback im my life. What could you know 
of those pos * I am sure you quite 


| frightened poor Eugene's wife. 
, “Tam serry if L did, she seomed quite 
| collected, though.’ 


** She is not the persun you fancied she 
might be?"’ 

“She saye pot 

‘And who could know so well as her- 
eclf.”’ 

"No one, Leonfeasa. Yet I was filled 
with dark furebodings for Eugene, lest 
his rash, impetuous generosity should 
have hurried him into some irrevocable 
difficulty. Women are deep strategists 
sometimes," 

* Yet, a while 


o you were declaring 
them all alike v Y 


Janvera, what has 





come over you so suddenly” Are you 
dreaming ?"’ 

oo] hope I have been.”’ 

‘You must believe her, for Eugene's 
sake" 

* Yea, I know.’ 
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“ And you have no reasce to dou,” 
continued Mra, Dasyvers,. thinking to 
convince by the positive tote of her 
enertionn = Rugene bar found out al) 
Urat It ie pecoweary to know, you may 
depend. Tlow came you to imagine that 
was her cousin?” 

3 I hed a ver heard of any other, 
am keow' 

“Tree, my dear Margaret,” replied 
Mr Danvers rceovering in a meamre bis 
natural mahner, Your argumests are 
ounvineing. | wae very wrong, but I wa 
dartied inte ht.” 

“She Was tery amiable and did nut 
take offence. ey must do her aod your 
lf jurtion by being yourself at danper. 
Put what was there = terrible alout Ue 
wusla of whom You op a” 
SM the woman herself 1 am glad & 
aay that I know little, and that h tle by 
regxwt, but the story of ber parette is 
Dlackened with infamy from begiaaing bo 
ehd T hope J «hall have ne poed lo re 
eal tt, oven in Uncught, so let us in 


the suljest ° 
~ With a my heart, but we may talk 
of Eugene's wife, She i beautiful, 
ahe nat?" 
You” 
Well, as in tbat he has ot vverrated 
her, Letua hope Usat his discernment 
has been equally fine in every other re 





‘Amen, from th bottim of my 


‘he be certainly graceful in manner, 
and evidently cultivated.” 

“T grat you,” 

"What is it, then, that you do nut 
like?’ 

“T bheve not said that I disliked any 
thing, since I have found eut that I was 
mistaken in my fret supposition.” 

& “No, but your expremsion is not une of 
satisfaction * 


“The me of my temper of digestion, 

tha ou must not inter tne 

a chee That is a bad boy Tan ta 
in wit ys 

“AD intelligent children are bad, Mr 
Danvers | feel sorry for the poor little 
fatherless fellow" 

“Tlumpb! Eugene will be a deal kluces 
to him than bis own father woukl Lave 
been, I dare my, aud I think with all 
necessary deprecation of well, Uhat he has» 
got into quarters which seme boys with 
very gol fathers might be disposed 
envy. But he isavieious bey I saw 
it in his face when he spake to you.’ 

“Ob Mr Danvers ln « child of Usat 

lam afraid you are allowing the 
moat Unreasonable prejucdions to take pos 
sgesion of you Pho, for all our sakes 
le ayainat it 

a shall never again be eapreased in 
word of look, unless the must unreasona 
ble of chroumstances should call it fyrth 
I hope she may prove ») amiable that l 
shall never have to refer to Pickwick 
again to nee what Tony Welles saye upon 
Ube subject of widows" 

“Ah 
widow ™ 

TL abould have imagined a young girl 
more to Rugene's taste,” 

“Well there is something a little un 
romantic to the young faacy about a per 
eon who hes had another husband 
wife, Dut some of the greatest men that 


you do not like her being a 


has done Washir 
ow, so did Napoleon Bonaparte.” 
“Ab' true Tow oould | he so forget 
fulef such iustriows examples for my 
comfort, when they are bel! up for all 
the world to imitate. Did Eugene men 
thom her age" 

“She was twenty ia when he married 
her, and he, ae you know, twenty seven” 

Well, Margaret, | be liewe Twill go to 
my smoking oom 


bray: 





*T will remain bere, and perhaps take 
anapinms ehatr before the dinner bell 
lsturbe us, whiah will not be lung now 
remem bes 

phall be poady, ee ae rewos aud 
and Mr Danvers 


‘omnes rs divans 
nome ty has lady with courtly poletendns, 
aml passed vet, (roma hie reading 
room, be turned moto a little aloowe te the 
right, and asking inte an arm ebaar, lit 
amaniila fram which he began to pul 
' Clowds of aneke about him with a vigor 
ae effort 

That dene, he rested a fow moments 
and passed tute his dressing room to pre 
pare 6e¢ dinner, and his proparations were 
handly com luded when the bell sounded 
He burned out, and was just crossing the 
hall when hayene aml he wife came up 
Mr Danvers, the father, tarned with his 
best suile, and offered herbie arm 

* Kegeme,”’ he ante, © wou will look for 
your mother, and lave me to take change 
of Minam | did mot Unk there was 
reate for improwenent when you came 
im fret, yet you danske me afresh 
This professes to be a rather fastidious 
etty of ours upen Ube subject of beauty, 
but Tam confident you will meet all de. 
mania” 

Ah! | see now where bigwene learned 
bt eubstle arte of flattery, said the young 
wife, louking up inte his fhee with her 
berwghtest smile 

© Not from me, [ assere you, aad our po 
sions would aroely Warrant me in the 
use of alle compliment. No, before | 
learh to lowe you as a daughter which 
however much | might desire to do at 























‘Well here might be ane people as | my eaperence of him, 
off aa Cain, my dear, hab you did | known anything lke it 


have ever lived have thought just as our | apparently arriving at any more definite | Ine the truth, 
on married a 


rT ’ ‘ rr » y . | 
4 
PEN SAPP RDAY -ENH 
> on ‘ ! ' * ~ * Rs - id 
more beautiful than | sald Mra. Eugene Danvers, as she sat in | ing thrown open, she 
ber, and we had been | demi-toilet ap » low ottoman before her | husband's a 
due allewanoes fus a | Dreeden mirror, while the maid's deft | were uabohhaed, tak 
j lover's partiality, I hope she was pet fingers were aa iy 
hurt at your father's reception He cen. | thromgh her beaetiful hair 
feanes to having been fur euce, hung down to the Bae a heavy | moved towards the 
into @ breeguers of manner, for which he mantle about her shouklors, “T have One moment, Mirtam.’’ 
warcely knows how te apebogien In ail | bearts to win to-night, and some eyil in ‘But, Bugend, the 
I we mever tinences, of a nature | know not exactly 
what, te esorcise, that weuld make me we should 


poten 
domed 
| Kopoeed to make al 


{ pow 


“Tl euppose ik wae partly attributable wish to be a very Medes.” 

Whether or not Clare was sufficiently 
versed in classical lure w understand the 
lknow when ou is Worwugh) allusions of het mistrems did aot up at that 

with bimearlf and bia warring he is aml her hands comtinued tO work, I’re- | startied by aa 
wot apt to magne hie friemdls disturb! | sently, nding her lady relapsing inw | patience im hte 
by any of Qhat soliditude which they | gence again, she ventured to remark 
| would naturally [eel ‘Your uew home i» ourtainly as band. 


we my ta gg agg te « lu leaving you tw guess moment.” 


oo wach,” myled Eugene, “ut 


Uf hewere iu » paws 
lien of dowlA of ead heme very somes, as heart wish. I | lifted a casket of peart and guld from the | 
rarely \euublee to go Lot details, eg tle Ond lady aed gentlemas of cabinet within reach. 
vue 


But we need not remember  lougor, aa | the eptirely pleasaat.”’ 
4 * There has been amall chanas te die | you me 


we know i wil pat be repeated, fur | 
is casket 


Miriam has the gonilest and must fungiv- their propensities tags aq far 
ing <lieppaition in the ” | Fe See os oo old ody au 
"Aud then,” anid Mrs. vors, smal. pleasant cuough, but a4. 
| tag fondly apom ber sen, ‘bet usuuers | soome quite a . There was that, or 
(are as preposmessing aa lier face, You | the mastiff, arvused in him whea I came 
| need vive yuurpelf nu umeasiness, Hugeue, | He growled until I grew positively 
I am sure we shall learn & love her very | faint."’ 
much," ‘* That le unfortunate, certainly. What 
Was Mi, Danvers, the oldes, equally an ean it be?’ 
confident * * le did wot know of Cecil's existence 
By no manner of moana anti] that moment, and evidently re 
He had felt the witebery of the at 
woman's manner, while abe luoked bim io 


the vocasion.”’ 


in Miriam's del 
| startled ery 





in addition to my own poverty aa his | reom. 

the face, and sat and talked to him, as | son's wife, waa rather too much forhim.| ‘What an angel 
all mon, old of young, devuut or Hobe So make him proud of me to-night." knew | should love her. 
mian in nature, wero sure todo, andas Growing comatose under the mesmeric | Kugene.’ 
the perfumed air that encompassed her iniluence of the masipulation about her | ith 
ewopt over Lin whon she paseod, even he head, Mra, Danvers lapsed into silence 


- her, as a divinity stood up awd surveyed herself ia the 


Hut when shohad passed frombissight, mirror, and a smile of triumph flashed | flatter. 


the look of perplesity, of fear, of anger, over her face. | alas! bow often are they the merest | She rained ber eyes to his face. There 
almost of dismay, that had come over ‘You have surpassed yourself, Clare !"' | verbiage in all the redumdancy of our was in them an ex jon entirely new 
him after the first moment of ,reeting she cried with vivacity. ‘‘ Yow are a In trust to the gentlemen who had been watching 


om their arrival, returned to his counte | magician. | found myself looking fee 
nance once more, and with a hurried tively old an hour ago, and now 
apology to his wife and to Eugene, who 
wore stil) mapping Ubeir wine, he with 
drew to his private reading. room 

He knew he would he quite secure been more beautiful 
from intrusion bere, for even she who ** Now, Clare, you treasure, "’ continued 
had been the wife of hia bosom for forty Mrs. Danvers, ‘go take char 
years, had not intruded upon him half little tugboat Cecil, and seud 
a dopen times in such a period, and then finish my toilette. No woman was ever) queenly jewels.’ 
oly in the rarest emergencies, Never. © fortunate in hairdresser and dame 
the he took the vaution to luck des rebesas I, Ah! it is only fools who 
the door carefully behind him, and paced do not see that money is the open seaume placed the 
the floor onee of twise, @ith all the to all the treasures of earth !" tiara upon 
anatety which he had been #trivigg to For the first time since we have seen | 
repress, but t») plainly visible upon his her, Miriam Danvers was genuinely en 
CoUnLOnNADO® 

“My God! he muttered, at last, with was weird in its influence even over the start 
a groan, “bow a.tange that the follies, female attendant who looked on, and ‘*Newer may that again. 
the madness of my own youth should who had never seou such a light im her that same thing once before.’ 
pursue me thus! Basses is as blindly | mistress’ eyes or such a flush upon be: 
trusting as | was; and, just heaven! cheeks 
what will be his awakens If my sus The world should worship you !"’ ex 
ploions be true, i were 
that a millstone wore tied about his neck | that ayoophaney which 
and he cast into the sea. Teocateh her in | terizes the language of persons in her 
a falselhixal woukl be to eouricthe:. Dil | position. an 
abe tell me the truth P"’ | ‘They do! thay ono arian ihe lady 

He went to a bub! writing desk at the again. ‘‘They must be more than hu. “ That the Danvers family 
farthest oatremity of the reom, and un. man if they 
locking the doors, drew up his chair and 1] aay, and send Allaine " 
seated himself like a tisn who hag an The contidential maid appeared in a | 
imperative but severely disagreeable | moment 
duty to perform. Ile touk out several 
documents from a secret drawer, aud | not with others,"’ continued 
real them eagerly through, without , covering her haughtiest disdain, ‘ Tell 


of the sea, 
Aphrodite indeed could scarcely have | coral mouth. 


back 


~~ tragic. 


| has crowned the queen of 


conclusion | better ?"’ 
1 het fancied that a careful re peru 
wal of Giuy Fisher's letter would have | lord proposed," said 
enabled me to decile,’ he continued, sefly; ‘and now we must make your 
‘but there is stil) only @ foreshadowing , Willette sans faute.”’ 
of the evil here, Le writes, at the close; “You, for never did 1 have grater | 
of his unusually rambling epiatle—‘ And | need to bring all the gifts with which 
~ Eugene Danvers ia actually married , nature has endowed me inte play.”’ 
to lhonowe's daughter, and you gave your 1 agree with you, madame. There 
consent, but | presume you | disoarn 
mont enough, with all your fomdinens, to 
seo that he was a chip off the old block, | learned that you bad been married be- | bounds. 
and that where onee he had determined, ; fore, I wae quite taken aback. 
opposition would have remdered hun the turned it nicely, madame,” 
mor obstiuate. Your daughter-in-law, ; “Yes; but at still pursues me. 


the attendant, | were being cheated 





the elder Mr 


| had | but too visible delight. 


asl ander and, inherits the fatal beauty | hoped to dnd him in all the sunplicity | hour after the presentations, Miriam was 
We) that ought to have come with his youn | hemmed in by a galaxy of distinguished 
like » queen on her throne, | 


yom all at their ease, im the 
moat yracefal vivacious conversation. | 
Danvers, the elder, was another | 
Yea, he has more brains | illustration of the surprising manner tn 
in ee moment than my poor Eugene | which men of the world learn to mask 


aua gtaves of mother aud father, 
can only bepe that her nature may 
correspond with these other gifta, aad | that time aud | will never murnur.”’ 
that your sem's feture life may be with.) Yet he scemsa as brisk and intelligent 
owt the storms that hawe desolated, ad | ®s his eon.” 
with a hurricane, that of almost all, Tang pra! 
without exe nu, of thuee who have 


(iyo me my empire Chevugh but half | men—lookit 
yet having 


Mr. 


allind themavtves with ber race ff can | could acquire in a century. What canj their fatures, and, like Tate 
imagine your anwtety "' [he know? Whatcan he have beard’ | make of speech the method « 
“This reada”’ pansued Mr. Dauvers,! ‘iat too little, as it would seem, of | ing their thonghts. 


a thongh he imagined me in even | his daughter-in-law, and perhaps too 
fuller poemseasion of her etory than him. | much of Madame Dupre,” replied the 
self, and were eager to ex prema, as far aa | maid. 
he dared, the d bympathy (bat any * Hileneo !'' cried Mrs. Danvers, stamp- 
dire disaster conld elleit mt os strat = lig her foot, angrily * Am | never to 
that thie did not strike me om tte reeep- 
tron, but Twas «© fully persaaded Uhat 
she was the true Hunter 
ter, and on that case there oowkd have 


love" even at his 


ne pa 


her 
raptures 
hot seem 


comb disposed to walt to neor there, and 
ing ber arm a woald have 


~ Isto of your 
guests are here ere this, and it is time | 


mhail, "ox 1 bald, Getaip yoo wut » 


Had the doting young husband jooked | 
he wodld hava been | 
gleam of augry im. | 
# beautiful face, but 
ale mastered it ip 8 moment, 

| with indolent J >.4 weeds bie 7 


dim, as he 


“I have something beautiful, an even 
tw shew you; Miriam. let me ny you will bid bim as wel- 

Bie finest aiugle wt ve dune." 

of diamonds in the aguntsy. My mother} ‘I am 


-y vruched a apri vabent hte 
tle ’ in t of 
pets cone sa “ppenben ty feint | bowed 
ht now. She uttered a | with the aweetest of smiles to the 
her Tdi rainy like a the house, and passed on. 


garded him as de (rep. This,] suppose, | chime of silvery bells through the | 


r mother is! I 
Bhe is like you, 


his own honest nature full of | 

rous impulses, he did not know how | not be so very great, but that 

folt manething of Uhat impulse which had for fully half ao hous, whee the maid | little importance those who are truly | my? d 
rompted thousands of uthers w swear had completed her work. Then she wise will attagh to such expressions from | him, especially as he is the bearer of 

the lips of those who have a motive to | intimate 

From supposed friend or lover, | ances.” 


perfect 
- | camght to hia beart, to the imminent | ber in admiration of their changing lights 
Pon jeopardy of her faultless tunie, with its | and shades for the last hour. 
fresh as Aphrudite just from the foam innumerable folds and puffs and costly | 
’ | ornaments, and preased a kiss upon her 


** You silly boy!" she cried, drawi 

“do you know how casily spoi 
of my is a woman in costume du del. 

Tusine tw | am impatient to see the effect of these | vers,"’ said the stranger, bow 


He clasped the necklace about her | 
wwan-like throat, while her own hands | 
——y in her ears, and the | 

head. 


‘Yon are like the pictures of Mary 
Stuart,’ he said admiringly, when it 
thusiastic, and the spell of ber beauty | was dove, and hix wife gave a quick | 


1 was toki 


* Well,” replied Kugene, with a laugh, | 
| dom't suppose your end will be quite | 
And I hope you will never 
ter for him claimed Clare, without one jcle of feel like dealing with me as she did with 
ly charac. | poor Darnley, Hut come, our mother | 
| has been iumpatiently waiting for nearly 

hour.”’ 


* What will your father aay ?’’ 


boasted 


bow not to my moptre! Go, | of some beauties in its day, but his son 
om all.’’ 
Expectation was breathless below, yet 
| the full realization of this advent had 
‘One may be honest with ope's self if | not been anticipated. Eugene Danvers 
ro, came in with a wraith, a mist, a trans | 
ration of idealistic womanl 
aine ; did I ever look | h am. Necks were craned, 
and women rubbed their 
‘* Not even on the day whea your last | though under the 1.—— that they 
y some specious 
vision im & panorama, and this were the | 
chef d’ourre of some skilful actitice in | 
wax amd delicate coloring ; but when her 
graceful, lively gestures, and the notes and urged them ees into the fight. 
of ber soft veiee fell on their ears, and | Soldiers were not banded i 
they were persuaded that bers was a | as now, but followed the banner of their 
was something more than surprise inj human, sentient form, with life like | chiefs; and the banner, like the shield, 
Janvers’ manner when he | their own, their admiration knew no | bore the device of the house. 
Poor Eugene, at the tirst sepa- 
You | ration, was overwhelmed with —— eo 
lations, all of which he received with 
And in half an | 


»od upon 
aad men 
eyes, as 


and, te 
conceal 


He had played his 

art woll te night, and some of the young 
lies declared chat he was ‘quite a! perly to be emblazoned, 

But ever and | 

— in momenta of abstraction, the | the mark of gentility, of aristocracy, of 
t 


be free from the shame of ¢hat accursed ; unti! today, caine back in all fte force, 
alliance? it is enough that | mast be/ and bis eyes world turn for an instant | 
o's dangh. | questioned elsewhere; let all thoughts of {to where his daughter-in-law sat, gra | 
it die on your lips from this bour forth. | clonsly dispensing smiles and bon mote to adopted as distinctive of the house and 
| faanily, doubtless at a later period. The 


been nothing specially to regret, for He has been buried here in this western | the delighted ctrele about her. 

Pugene did net require money with a! werld for the past twanty yoars ; he cas * Dot che Rnow Her mother's history, | 

wife" have heard nothing. It is some old | and if so, can she i ne sur pi- 
He got up and took down a file of! story about my patemta end of which | cin?’ he mused. “ she not | 


you know nothing, that he is striving to | hear! of me is im 


papers from ay tpper shelf within th: 
knows all that « 


deoek 
There may be something in print t) 

help me here’ he asid, and he began | 
carefully to ran down the columu of 
each sheet, reading here and there, as! 
some ceperial paragraph seemed to catch _ 
his attention. ‘The moments tlew by, 

and hie face grew darker and sterner 

with each acdittonal scrap of evidence, | 
until the whole package had been cone | 


recall. chould he succeed in domg a, 
my Polen bere will be more endan- | so blind ax to suppder that 
= than by ung in which my | of concerning her. 
ater years are concerned."* | posely 7, 5 

* Is there no way to ascertain” | that when ashe 

** We reust mate one/"’ 

“In his own castle, and sarrounded 
by strangers! It will be no easy task." 

“Peace, fool! The greater the dan 


ger the greater our seal and pride in| I do it’ 





ble. And if she, 
history, could ahé be | 
am i 
Or did 
this match, believing” 
ould be once my son's 
wife, | eee put a bridfe Neco 

tongue, ry the dark in o 
liwhan, while she qguéens it oer tie reat 
of the world, and even over me? 
heavens, no! for wete there 


nt | 
© par- | 


Could 


law in the Fuyene should send her | 


> 


. 


Ost. 


> 
- 


be Se 

brigaad. Only rve 

| Signed. (Onis obmerve 

vermesy of po ae ait 
| rertu, wi 
view te mobing off with some of the 
the tims 


has called, beleving 7 


ath 
Teds tect chon the chanves of fortupe 
have omtirely separated her for a time 


cyme as | 
maid 


au,” 


pleased! to know y 


| Mr. Danvers, formally. ‘‘Pray make 

yourself quite at home. The gucats of 
j my som should need no especial welcome 
| from me." 


| Captain James Graham bowed very 
| low in acknowledgment of the boner thus 
hands, 


done him, 
of 
Eugene, just 
ahead of him, made his way, with some 
| diffieulty to his wife's chair, and leaned 


over ber. At the first pause in the con- 
versation he said: 

‘Miriam, you have an old friend here, 
ho dares hope that your surprise will 
may 
be room for sume little at arei 


ings from some other acquaint 


‘* Who is it?" she asked, in a careless 
tone 

‘Captain James Graham."’ 

‘Captain James Grabam! Ido not 
know him!"’ 
| ‘Favor me with a glance, Mrs. Dan- 

with 
| Cany assurance at ber side, ‘and | flatter 
myself that it may help you to recall 
some recollection of our brief but plea- 
sant acquaintance.’’ 

She turned, as directed, and fastened 
her eyes upon the speaker. He waa still 
smiling, as Any one woukl have supposed | 
in expectation of a startled, but cordial 
weloome. 
| Surprise her he certainly did, quite be- 
yond even her strong it of self-con- 
trol, for over ber face there came a look 
of agonizing, mortal terror; such as the 
wild ani of the chase might wear, 
that feels itself at last hunted down. 

[TO BE CONTINURKD. } 
——_—_ SS 


HERALDRY. 


What is the origin of ‘‘ coats 
The words themselves are 
the derivation. In early times, when war 
was the chief practice and pursuit of men, 
there was a privileged class which alone 
was entitled to wear Coat Armor. Those 
who wore such coats of mail, in order to 
| distinguish themselves from other war- 
riora in the fleld, were accustomed to en- 
blazon some device upen ir arme— 
upon their shield aor helmet, for in- 
stance—and by these devices they were 
known in the thick press of battle, as 
well as by the war-cry which from time 
to time rallied the scattered warriors, 


of arma?’ 
t of 





nto regiments 


ool AOme very intimate | 





The em- 
blasonment of the coat of arms thus be- 


| came the symbol of the leading warrior | 


fomilies, each of which selected its own | 
device. On the crest of his helmet the 
warrior displayed some prominent sym- 
bol—such as a crescent Or a ¢roas; a 
thus there arose the two parts of the coat 
of arms—the shield and the crest. Little | 
does the Smith or Brown of this day, who | 
kKports a crest, and 6 a tax tothe State 
for so doing, cael all eoeniien the hel- | 


|met, on the summit of which it ought | 


sroperly to be borne, Nor dees Jones or 
tobinsou ever dream of entering the 
peaceful forum with the veriteble shieki 
on which their coats of arms ought pro 


Thus, im olden times, to wear arms was 


roubled look that had been new to him! chieftsinabip. Various were theemblems 


and deviews—wild ceils, guiflins, lions, 
hawks, boars’ heads, Saracens, | 
sueh like—and motioes began to be | 


| 
t 


study of this subject is cunous, amd the | 
antiquarian sometimes gives us strange 
glimpses into history through its means. | 
‘This privilege of wearing coats of arme— 
as being a mark of eutility—grew to be 
highly prized. Nobile families prided 
themselves on their shield, and 
when there was vo '' blot on their escut- 
cheon."’ In coume the monarchs, | 


when conf nis of ity, ac- | 
“yee sporering game of popity, ac 
the arms to be borne by the new noble, | 
‘as a mark of bis nobility." The 
Herald's Office thus arose, and became ; 
one of émportance. Ags the knight rodeo 
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_< il! 
© entices intowdet for 
ie Termeni oath 


«, -VOMABAPR. ,- smut, 
He talked ef and of darta, 
Of passions ee 


Of weeping eyes and wounded hearts, 
te ant Sits tore kin wo grief, 
He said, oe w q 
Abe was not born to grieve; 

Tle said, though many rued belief, 


She safely might believe. 
But «till the 


y shook her head, 
Aw» apy lady 


And vowed pages OF was all he said, 
And all that he oduld say. 


He said my ear ror Amy ear 
Was slowly wande: 

Veiled in a vapor faint CT hes, 
Through the —— sky— 
Was like the smile, w rosy light 

Across her young line pemnet; a 
Yet oh! it was not f 20 bright; 
It ——- not half so fast. 
But etill lady shook her head, 
As any lady may, 
And vowed my was all he said, 
And all that he could say. 


And then be set a cypress wreath 
Upon his raven hair, 

And drew his ra: from ite abeath, 
Which made otape ; 

1 oS ee 
My second there should dim, 

If she he loved and cherished so 
Would shed one tear for him. , 

But still the lady shook her head, 
As any lady may, 

And vowed m wile was all ho esid, 
Aad all he could say. 


ACROSTICS. 
1. 
1, A city of Ttaly. 2. One of the 
3. The 


ee. of hunting. 4. 


s name. 5. A river of 


2. 
1. A lady’s name. 2. A lovely dower. 
3. A Confederate general. 4. One of the 
anets. 5. A healthy beverage. 6. A 
vorite poem. 7. A flower of . 
8. A master of music. 9. Waits Ro 


man. 10. The sweetest plese on earth. 
ll. Ashoemaker’stool. 12. A mountain 
Maseach 13. Means be- 


= 14. A Roman emperor. 
division of time. 
bugbear, 17. Agentleman'sname, 18. 
The mother of us all. 19. A town of 
Massachusetts. 20. Rules the world. 
My whole is a well known adage, 
LittLe Oxu. 


A vowel. Frozen water. Name of a 
cape in Ireland. Name of an island. A 
river in Austria. Finis. A comsonant. 
Centrals give an island in the North sea. 
LittLe One. 


The father of the Grecian Jove; 
A little boy who’s blind; 
The foremost land in all the world, 
The mother of mankind; 
A poet whose love-sonnets are 
Still very much admired; 
The initial letters will declare 
A blessing to the tired. 


ARITHMETICAL QUESTION. 

A and B had each a flock of sheep. Said 
A to B, give me 11 of your sheep, and I 
will then have as many as you now have. 
No, said B to A, give me 11 of your 
sheep, and I will then have twice as many 


as you will then have left, How many 
had each ofthem? Aanon ERRART. 
CONUNDRUMS. 

1, Why is matrimony like wash- 
leather ? 

2. Why are tall soldiers the most wor- 
| of men? 

3. Why is a fool like twenty hundred- 
weight? 


4. What is the difference between a 
bee and a donkey? 

5. When can y Ae be spelt. with one 
letter ? 

6. What lock frequently represents 
union without unity ? 

7, What lock is most in request among 
pa 
‘ vat lock is lost in 

«decline of life ? . 


TABLE DISHES. 


1. What dish may you always conclude 
to have been stolen, no matter on whose 
table you meet with it? 

2. If a man were in want of a situa- 
rong what fish would be most 
to him? 

3,,. Which is the silliest dish you gan 
put ou the table? 

4. Which is the merriest ? 

5. Which is the quickest ? 

6. And which the qoolest ? 

7. And which may yeu suppose she 
cook to have prepared in a regular. bed 
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THE ! 


: They say—Ab! well, suppose they do" 
=e * ’ bul cae prove (he story true! 
V segTABLE Peieepay:< —Sage ad- : aang ocien iremanaghh 
vice, by cvant yourvell p the they” 
Commer Daworn, —\ isiting another whe whimper «bai dare wot aay * 
man’ & eA et why the Lele renearee. 
Recwrt for a hot break fast. —Admire A to make the matter bores 
your landiady’s new bonnet. ones Ne wes: 
y nd an a nobler 
cause bo had talsarah spent of li the beet Fo eat 
Tax maa-who-parte his-hair-in- thez ss t p ado’ 
the- and his money aresoun parted. wank tc ane the bit Ler wrong redress. 
War ie tectotalism a bar to friendship A Kad peng ef sorrow lesa 
of a sort? Because ft prevents shaking Senschath to Mieaadaines meet 
Tax woman who neglects her hus | heahee’ ths be beret 


band’s shirt front, is not the wife of his 
bosom. , 

Mawy men end women have sad occa- 
sion to know fhat two do not necessarily 
make « pair. 

Somx Boston girls are about to ostab- 
lish a sock-darning factory, —— 
fit of friendiees young bachelors. 
girls oe Fey am wlopt ‘the Latin nape 


anaananartinda:* ‘Dear A 
" said an affectionate “ll am 
to marry you if we have to live 


on bread and water.” 

“Well,” responded the enthusiastic 
Augustus, “you furnish the bread and 
I'll skirmish round and find the water.” 

Sroon BY young meee a advised 


never to write tng effasions tn praise 
of their hair. They may 
safely operate on her weet hs 


the color of her hair is a inne: 
with the fashion. Itw Wins wr hes 
ward te send her # poem te 
her halr te like ames span from 
a sunbeam, and to meet her next day 
wearing a decp chesnut colored 
SomETAMONG LIKE A Love!—‘* Amelia, 
for thee—yes, at thy command, I'd tear 
this eternal firmament in a thousand 
fragnients; ]'d gather the stars one by 
aoe ae: — + Lay a wt 
, a at them in my trou- 
sexs’ cae’ poset ld Pick the sun, that 
oriental god of day, that traverses the 
blue arch of heaven in such majestic 
splendor—I'd tear him from the sky, and 
quench his bright effulgence in the foun- 
tain of my eternal love for thee!’ 
HER ANSWER. 
It was bliss to sit silently near her, 
But bliss has no limita, and | 
Would speak to her bol 
Breathe melody rare in reply. 
feelings were mipe 
1 might not define, 
The throne of my queen drawing nigh. 


I oe — ‘Pair maid, may the plea- 


To tan? your next dance be my lot? 
The hope I treasure, 

This rapture you "ll gainsay me not!"’ 
+o = « 7 * 


** H’exouse me,"’ she said, 
* I'm just about dead, 
It’s really so ’orrible ‘ot!" 

He Kwew.—There are a number of 
Americans in Paris, and among them, 
Brown, He anowe lesa about the French 
lenguage than he does about the man in 

moon. The other evening he con- 
eluded to go to the circua, He went tos 
hack driver and began a series of motions 
that looked very miuch as if he had per- 
formed the geometricai problem of squar- 
ing a circle, and was “, to demon- 
strate it to ‘‘cabby.” I 
heel, threw his arm around, described a 
circle with his hand, and pointed towards 
He Champ Elysees. The driver pushed 

his hat back, put his whip under his 
arm, and 
Brown exhausted himself, 
Frenchman scratched his head a moment, | 
and said: 

**Och, aud it is the circus you want to | 
go ta; and bedad and why didn’t you 
say so?"’ 

Tus Devi. ‘Rieut.—The pastor of 
chureh, had been for some time 





amd hear her | 


whirled on his 





AY 4. & MOLLINOS, 

David Dobkins was an old bachelor. 
Harry Haezieburat, his 

sits one, who lived with bh 


te be swept up and dusted very often. 
My gentlemen keep most thi 


‘em, why should | ?"’ 





“should find fants with 


yet made his will 


If he made no will at’ all, everything 
, afid If be made it, 
ey there might be a little legacy 

‘r—but for the rest, 
nothing to interfere with his nephew's 


woald go to Tl 
ousek ce 


prospects. 


Over the wae irs from the old bachelor’s 
Its wih- 
Dobkins 
At them a young lady often sat 
She looked over at the 
Sometimes she blushed 
and looked away again, but her eyes 


house stood another tg 
dows faced those at which Mr. 
sat. 
jand sewed. 
house very often, 
traveled back very soon. 
When Mr. 
this, he was not surprised ; 


raon. 


4 Ps SOE: 
apy OR as | te 


Ww, was a 
aml Mrs. He 
iff_in was a widow, who acted as hotse- 


_ said’ Mrs. Mifflin, ‘are 
to work for. So long as their vic- 
caale is cooked ‘correct, they don't axk 


om the 
man when they ain't on the tloor, 
and all I find fault phen is their ashes | 
lying everywhere, but if they don't mind 


It was vane BL likely that Harry 
hie uncle 
| chase te do, for he was a young man, 
| with an eye to the main chance, and 
Uncle David was very rich, and had aot 


Dobkins bean to notice 
knew him- | for the finery, and for me to get my lit 

selfi—all men du—to be a very captivating 

He knew that ladies fell in| 


SRO RD, AY 


—_—————? tee ee ~ -_- 


David bad suddenly 
pee ~ ta-a burst 


alee hey, you are right. 


Lato would peeauie at our Nene | the man that is being married, explained 
and how she would enliven the eld | Mr. Dobbins, growing weariet, while the 
, Sel bibuemenarde aban 


UNé 


-*’ . 


fv EN 


a 


“ladone not underetand that | had two 


TM! go over! couple to unite" eat the clergyman 


and arrange the affair at once. Weanip! “ie Rind en te explain whet yo 
® wort or tera, and it’s al} over, Time / mean.’ mb oy 


| flies. Weehall all be 
. | chink PM eek he) met 
be dome with it."' 


Y aid Harry, “ Bet, 


** Delightful 
Co - grktee het 


= na, no!’ said David 


kind of you, but ict me do mye Leal 


know she thinks weil of me, 


aid before | 
the day | “is that | eame here to marry Mie 


“All | know about it,"' said Dawid, 


| Lavinia Timkina and it was my impree 


sion that you were mistaking my nephew 
for the bridegroom 
“ 7 “aa has suddenly gune 


~_¢ & darting Mr. Dob 
| kine has lost his senara,’’ sighed Miss 


| ‘tbe admires you excessively; she Lavinia. 


| told ine 80 pay a a said the nephew 
; kote with Rinagutn eyoemaanre 
ing “you mustn’ ¢) 
be afraid of a loser by this amie | 
bility—aa, Well I'll go, and) 
| tell you the result.”’ 
| Aud away went David. 
at home. 

She was disengaged, and saki, * Yea, | 
she woukd be delighted to hear anything | 
dear Mr. Dobkine had te say to her." 

‘Dear Mr. Dobkins !"' repeated David 
to himacif ; ‘that somndewell for me." 
But, nevert bela, he wes nervous 
walked to the window, fidgeted, 
»wiped hie forehead with his handker 
chief, und finally sat down on the sofa 

beside Lavinia, and remarked: 

“May I hope I'm not disagreeable to 
you sae 

** Dinagreeable | 
orted Lavinia. 

“And my little home would not be a | 
detemtable place to live in?” asked 
David, 

Lavinia had often talked with Harry | 
on the subject of b Berg with David, so 


rt should like it of all 


Lavinia was 


Oh, dear, no, sir,” 


ooo your heart '’ aid 
“how happy you make me.’’ 

**] am eure | shall try to do ao,"’ said 
Lavinia. ‘Harry haw often told me that 
1 should like you so very much."’ 

“So the boy has been pleading my 
cause,’ said Mr. Dobkina, 

“Oh, he did not need to do that ;1 
always liked you,’’ saaid LAvinia. 

Whereupon Mr. Dotkina kissed her. 

* And you know what I shall ask 
next ?'' he said. “ No’ Well, the day 
you know —the happy day?” 

“Oh, dear,” said Mins Livinia, st 
sure it must be a long while yet. 

**No,"' sid David ;**verysoon, Shall 
it be next month? ‘That will give time 


tle house in order. Next month, ch ?’’ 
* But Harry ?”’ faltered their. 


ove with him suddenly without being ‘He'll not be surprised, the rascal "’ 
able to avoid it. Hesicles, he did not | said David. 
| show his years, He might be gray, but | “Oh, howkind yoware!”’ said Lavinia. 
he was not as baldas Harry. Harrywas| And before David departed, the day 


not the fellow to captivate women. 

Meanwhile, at the window just above, 
Weary sat smoking, also. 

Mr. Dobkins d pot know that. 

Neither did Harry know that Dob- 
kins was — the glances intended 
for the second 
the first. 

Men are not es smart as women, but 
Mrs. —_ knew all about it. 


“An old gander and an young gos. | 
ling,’’ she to herself, as she busted 
about. “I don’t know which of the two 


is the silliest.’’ 
One morning at breakfast, David, cast- 
lance towards the window, re. | 
a FS 
** Fine looking girl over there. 
1 never noticed her”’’ 
oh, yea, I have,’’ said Harry, blush- 


I sup- 





in, 
% Looks a good deal over here, 


ve clone attention. one | | you thiggk ?” said David. 


‘Have you noticed that?’’ said Harry. 
Bo you've been watching me?" said 
| David. “You sly Ah! well, 
"tisn't the first time that sort of thing 
has happened. Very fine girl, indeed. 
‘*So you admire her?"’ said the nep- 
hew. 
‘* My dear | 


‘*Immensely,'’ said David. 


not as handsome as he was at his age— 


oor as the property of 


was set for the wedding. 

And the girl sat down and wrote a 
little note to hér lover when she waa 
alone: and told him how hia eccentric 
uncle had been to see her and arra 
— for them aw if they were 


“ Mioasttwhtte, David brad said to Harry— 
“Of course a wedding costume is an 
expensive thitiz, and you must let me 
arrange with the taflor, You'll stand 
up with me, you know." 
| Of course Marry anderetood him to 
mean that he—David Dobkins— would 
be his best man, and the old man wak 
| aatowished by the fervor of his gratt- 
tude. 
After this the old gentloman was very 
| busy. The house was made fine from 
to kitchen, and Ila declared to 
| Santen that he had wo fdea what a 
/charming old fellow Uncle David was 


don't | befure this incident brought the ‘tine | them satistied with farm life?’ 


inte of his character to the surface, 


| eanwihrile, Mrs. Mifflin went about with | they used to be. 


a sardonic amile, and without quite 








| catastrophe. The happy morning came. | 
The evening before, 
to Harry: 
“Harry, dear, your uncle waa to kind | 


when he came here last. He 


annoyed by the forwardness of a lay | boy, when one secs a charming girl | twice, aud culled + his little rosebud."’ 


brother to °* bas whenever an oppor- 
tunity wae « to the frequent exclu- 


Occasion, latter prefaced a proay, in- 
coberent 

con he had been | on | 
bey great adversary. 





“the devil and F 


fen not to speek try ut | 


ined i would; he said some of 
con onuia en better than I, bat oe 
I felt. that I could not keep silent; he 
even whispered that | spoke too 
and that nobody wanted to hear me; but 
I was not to be pe. down that way, and 
now I have gained the victory, | must 
tell you all that is in ny heart.”” Then 
fullawed the tedious barangue aforesaid. 
As they were coming out of the session 
room; the 1 pastor imclified his head 





2 ; 

“Brother, J think the devil was right!” 
THe Wivow Canocaarp,.—It is well 

known that at the Pere la Chaise Ceme- 

lery, mear there stands in a cen- 
spicpous a splendid monument 
>» Pierre Cabocha: , with a 

pathetic inscription which closes thus: 

‘HTN inconsolable widow 





“Well, sir, here she is.” 
pardon, but I wish to see the 




















| window, had been wondering w 
rangue with an account of a | uncle would say if he should marry, and | sir.”’ 


like tat, it makes bachelor life seem | 


lonel 
7 often thought that myself,” | 


Harry. . 
‘Dear, dear, | supposed ou'd con- 
| sider it a foolish fancy," seid id. 
“Not at all,’’ sai "Marry, who, hav- 
ing some wooks before managed ap ip 
troduction to the seraph of the peat 
nat his 


whether a wife would lose him a fortune. 
** You've noticed her ex preanion as she 
glances at these windows?’ 
on Well, m , I'm not blind, you 
know ?"’ said David, modestly. 
“Then I’ ll tell you @ seoret, uncle," 


said the nephew, Dates 5 po Bs by his rela- 
tive’s comp introduced | 
to that girl the cher day. She's Tim- 


kins’ cousin, and do you know the first | 
—— she asked me was: ‘ Who is that 
fine-loking yenUeman you reside | 


?’ 
wie Aber! hem! did she ?” asked David, 
ac at the mirror. 
she said she'd like to know 


you,” said Harry. “So I'll introduce 


| you if you like.”” 


Thank you, iny boy,'’ satd the old 

tleman, “Of course, | like it. Young 

ies certainly are pot as shy as» they 

used to be ; but times change : intrehuce 
me as soon as you like.’ 


“ My uncle wants to know you,’ said 
wee Miss Timkins that ev 
% nice old gentleman’ I ronald 


be pleased, I'm stre,”’ said the lady 
so David was introduced. 
My boy, do you know what | eee 


been thin. ing about ?"’ he remarke 
they walked héme ether, ‘ at 
would make a sphendi wife.” 

‘Do you really think so?” cried 

| Ha “I'm sure you're right, and 

I'm delighted w hear you _ey wo? 
‘*Thank you, my boy,” = David. 

“In any case you shao't be loner. 


TN not Dey gun Gem 20, ebome 


man. Some old feilows 


ood have objected,"” said Harry to 


himself. 

* Fine boy. Most young fellows 
would have been afraid that a rich uncle 
should marry,”’ said David. 


After this both gentlemen calied very 
frequently on the young lady, and with 
the same intentions; but I arry, being | 
young, was impulsive, and did not allow 
much time to pass before he offered his 
hand and heart, and was accepted: while 
Devid, who had faith in long, selemn, 
old-fashioned courtships, and was, be- 
sides, rather timid as to the plunge into 
the matrimonial ocean, where so imany | 

ues are wrecked, had not yet come 
point. | 

— last, ove morning, Harry having 
remarked, ‘‘ My dear uncle, how charm 


And Harry had sa’ 
“* Affectionate om fellow! we must 
| make much of him." 


Now, the two relations met in the | 


| spick-and- span parigr, each attired in| 
| the conve -nttonal | 
| very re’ and vieh. 
And Farry said: 
“1 declare you look like a bridegroom, | 


And David had ana werd: | 

* Ah, well, joke awny, it will be your | 

turn soon."’ | 

Ané then, after a pause, the old rman 
| had remarkect: | 

“} suppose you have told the clergy 
| man whom he {k to marry, and all that?” 

And Harry lad replied: 

“Oh, of course, Abd knew you 
must offer yourarm Mins Tiffts, the | am 
bridesmaid, up tite sine? 10 

“I'm totake Laviniain, ain't! 
David 

“Ol, dear n@,’’ said Harry 

* Well, fashions alter,” said the otd 
man. ” Chin is nervous work. barry.” 

‘Yes | feel a little apaet,’’ anid 
Harry, “but it wil be -very quiet. you 
know.’ 


asked 


And then the two wem together to yet 
in the carriage 
Lavmia was av orphan. And there 


were 10 parents oF sisters ty weep over 
the bride. Hat a numberof new bonhets 
were to be seen in the church, and it was 
plain that her friends had tsrned one in 
full At reng Uh to witness the ceremony. 
They stood before the clergyman, 


Lavinia nearest him, Mis ‘I iffte a Vittle 
beh md. 

(mn the other side there was a dodging 

‘Behind me my boy,” whispered 
David 

* No uncle; you behini me,"’ whe 
pered Harry. 

“Absurd,” said Davie to himself 


* How customs change."’ 

For the clergyman had metinned him 
on one mde, and a lady tittered audibly. 

Then it dawned upon him that there 
was something wrong, for the clergyman 
Was saying 

“Do you, Henry. take Lavinis to be 
your wedded wife” 


And Henry had answered. “1 deo in 
the usual w . 

“| a@y, sir,” gasped David, under hx 
breath, “‘my name isn’t Henry.’ 

“Hush, Mr. Dobkins.’ whispered Mix. 
‘Tiffts, the bridesmaid. 

‘*Bat | say,” said Mr. Debkins, « 

| little louder, “look here, sir, you made a 


mistake, David, if you please 
“Is your name David. «ir? 
the clergyman. 
“No, sir, Henry, 
yroom 
But 


wh wypered 
breathed the brnde 
matters 


your hame dont lm 


David ; | 


knowing all about the affair, awaited a jae well.” 


kinsed me | 





bridal uniform, beth | ing customs. 
| plenty of holiday 
And David poked Harry tn the side, | 


come 6 associate the word home with a 


an wlea that any vtber place is more plea 
sant than the farm and the life they lea! 


| Oh, try to get ‘om tmok, there's | 
ao * ered Mim ‘Tifa, bursting | 


“What doce this mean *'' eried David. 
**Do you dare to deny at the very altar 
that | have been your aecepted 
four weeks, and that we came here to 
| day to be made one ’ 
“Oh, dear!’ sereamed Lavinia, “* what 
shallide?’ I see it all; you thought | 
j meant you, amb-1 thought you meant 
Harry.’ 
And, 
away 
An hour afterwarda a atontiah elder! 
— man, in a vielent rage, and with 
vin white necktie twisted under one ear, 
| darted out of a carriage into bis own door, 
| max? having reached the parlor, indulged 
| im languaye not to be found in the cate 
| ohiem, 
tt was Mr. 
MiMin, the housekeeper, stood by and 
| listened catm)y. 
** Biens yo,” ahe said, when he panaed 
for reat, ‘' 1 knew they were a-hc 
t Him aad her flirted out o' windy 
| long afore you knew her.”’ 
| FPL out him off with aahtiling!"’ orted 
| David. “1° show him what it is to’use | 
meso, Tl) marry somebody myxclf,”’ 
| “Just what yor onght to do, ‘sir,’ 
said the housekeeper; * no hity-tity pal, 
but a middle-aged lady that andorstands 
your merits and in able to make you 
omnfortabie,’* 
David looked at Mra. Mifflin. 
She was portly and rosy, and not il! 
looking. At ht civeat him. 
* Mrs, Mifflin, '’ he said, “get me a cup 
of tea, anil Jet's have a talk over tt.” 
The reeult of that talk was a wedding, 
and Mr. aud Mre. Harry Hazlehuret now 
have the opportunity of watching from 
the window of their lodying the domestic 
bilan of their uncle and aunt-in law, and 
of knowing that Mrv ddobkins has already 
made a will in which all that he | 
in bequeathed to his wife, should she aur 
vive him. 


as in duty bound, she fainted 


David Dobkins, and Mra. 


HOW TO KEEP THE 
HOME. 


BOYS AT 


My neighbor Smith came in thin morn- 
ing wearing & ees look, nud 
tly conside excited § about 
something. | can when Mmith ia 
agitated, for he shows it in his face and 
actions, and has not that power of con. 
trol which allows 4 person to appear gam 
while laboring under deep excitement. 
After sume talk om general subjects he 
broke out with: 

“*T can’t keep my boys at home. 
There's John went awny last year, and 
now William wants to leave, though 
ain't only seventeen, and no more tit 
fro out Into the world for himaelf than a 
child, I don't see how other folks keep 


lewer for | 


/nive and 





their boys at home, [ can’t."’ 
“T suppose, then how | ain't satiafiod 
with things on the ‘ 
“No, they're cneaty from morning 
till night, and don’t give me any peace.’ 
‘Couldn't something be done to make 





| “J don’t know; buys ain't same as 
They get big notions 
tin their heads, and don't stick to work 


* Perhaps we farmers don't give them 


favinia had said | enough privileges. We miuan't forget 


that yn Ee. are mee arid not men, and use 


"Iwaen T nS alee 


 uaving oe ay Mgpy privi 
how. 
“Very Well, rut times were far differ 


I didn't think of 
ees as they have 


ent then from tow. We must take 
things a* they dre in the age we live, 
amd endeavor to 6onform w the prevail. | 


Do yeu give your boys | 
and time w reat, an | 
well aa look around a Hetie »’ 

“Yea they always 5° Fourth of 
daly, and the ctreumses."' 
“Did you take them to eattle show 

lawt year?’ 

Well, not you see I wanted to get 
my potatoes out afore they rottad any . 
worne.’' 

“That wasvhardly fmir, The cattle | 
show ie peculiarly intended fur the far 
mers’ boya, aud 1t'e wrong to cheat them 
| out of attending 

ae don't think they do the boys 


+ @ you? 
now?) = Fanners’ boys learn 
poe. ‘xs are very observant, I think 


thoy would be mor likely t uotioe 
changes and improvements than their 
elders. A knowledge of what others are 
doing woald stimulate them to action 
with the hope of equaling or surpassing 


aneivhbor, Weare not apt w give our 
boys credit for all they do know. You 
kept your boys te sohool during the 


winter terma, | suppone?’ 

‘4 penorally: but last winter I had eon 
siderable ¢omdwood tu get out, so William 
hwad Gr help me It won't pay to hire a 
man.’ 

* Phat wana ‘penny wise and pound 
foolish’ poliey, Give your boys all the 
achoolthy posible, at least du not let 
them lose a day of the winter term 
Letter stay at home yourself and do the 
chores, Unan they should remain vut of 
school. And every farmer who can pos 
sibly spare the means, shoukd allow hi» 
boys a term at the high school or academy 
in the fall after harvesting, a s00N as 
they —— sixteen —_ You take 
plent pagum, § cusp 
a ai, no; fer I did bate Tee Post, but 
it don't gome now. but | have a political 
paper.’ 


“TP thiek | noe where Ube trouble in, 
Smith I'm atraw! your boys doen't find 
home attrictive. Perhaps they have 


place where they have only ate andl 


stayed, instead of a pleasant refuge wher 


the body and the mind is rested! and re 
stored Perhaps you have kept them too 
often aud tow late in the tle aad not 


#iven them enuugh recreation. Perhaps 


mind you, | say. perrhapse—they have got 


| more keenly touched 


“pd sir 


S2RLIERI Ae la 
a home in reality to them when net en 
gece! in farm Work--not a Mere place t 
watand sleep in. Fis up the sitting 
room, get some books nud pilares, and 


don't be afraid to epend ten dollars or | 


more a year for perinticala, and above 
alite sure and take the Poet, 

| pe you compound taterest, ami what 
ever you «an 
farm or abuut your home that will exert 
an intluence towands maki: yeur boye 
contented and satiafied, wilt be better 
than m« on real estate, or 7.88, 
to be lef for them to quarrel over after 
you are gone." 


—>_- —_- 


THE LIGHT OF COMING DAYS. 


bah pene ayo tallow 4 [ 
met 
fawn a —+ vito di and her 


The — from thie bumi- 
nator wo & Moat im 
portant age fo of detwatic 
economy ‘o iNuminati 


materal euutene eit wae a capi 
stroke of agar f most people it is 
myarded aa the final e in the oom 
tliet with the shades of night. Hut it 
falle very far ahort of it. 

Refore we can truly say that our streets 
and houses are lighted scientifically, an 
other and more important advance must 
be made, We must get rid of the offen 

Poisonous producta, the heat 
and Qickering, the sharp contrasts of | 
light and shade, the neadless expense 


and frequent fires, and the thousand 
other disadvan attending the distri. 
bution and combustion of our 


iusninating material, by distributing 
ingtead pure Ug bt, 

The problem ta aimple and easy solved. 
What we want in our rooma isa clean, | 
| white Tight, Uke diffused daylight, me | 
| popular inlatake Rea in euppowing that | 
the | 
| where it ia ised, The remotanods of our 
natural illuminators ought 
the absurdity of such a Boal 


_—>_ -_ 


> loach us 


We call necessity the mother of inven. 
la but womler why this partioular 
eodbie does, not show some clpar way 
for every member fo get ty the place of 
duty when they are demanded. 

‘Tabor to keep alive bs your breast ‘hat 
litte spark of colostial fire, oonsclonos, 
was woe of the masy maxima which 
Washington framed er copied for hin 
own use whep a boy, That 


rh was 
kept alive by him, and be “te 4” bine | 


forth as a star, 

We never heard of a wine, good and 
useful man who did pot hare some deter 
wipation of purpose—some bigh aim to 

wards which he ewer strove, and whieh 
height be reached when he shone forth 
as one of the work's stars. Every de 
uree of emimence is reached by effort 
after effort being made, and none was 
ever kaown tw shine forth from the 
depths af ignorance aed inaction, The 
buman inteljoct ja 80 comatituted that it 
oan only grow by its own action and Lassa 
will, and by them it will certainly 
Every man must educate himself ; +4 
may have helpers, but the work i* his, 
An educated wan has the ability to mun. 
myn i an emergeucy all lis meutal | 
powers ia v us exerciae Lo ellect his 
proposed. 0 and it iw only he who 


depends upon self-discipline that can do | 


thin. 
No man ever made an ill figure who 


| understood his own talents, nor a good 


ube who mistovk them. We do not av 


often fail in the pucnuite of life for lack | 


of — as for want of study of the 


power o 


of intellect, well directed, will accom 


| plish more than an indiscroet apnea | 


of the most brilliant qualilications. 
shoukl, therefore, study ourselves, — 
alm tw tind out the average taleutsa we 


| punmese ; and by trying to) make the beat 


use of them, we can hardly fail to make 
canal figure im the world ; and, 
his, we shall have the consciousness of 


Soins among those who live not in ain | 


SES 


Biwakinas which we have alighted 
when in our posmeemen are more highly 


| priaad when there ia danger of our being 


deprived of them; and our hearts are 
the antici pation 
of loss than by the 
ment 
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A hmited number. sutabin advertian 
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W hatever cer fete, wherever ee foam 
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fe, 
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yolo saacllered “ riment, te order to 
by mewn + eee yee te Ot Peewee 
- “Rarrerry 


Uy ibe wer wt, 
vere Pore | 
In our last we gave some practical 






th @ frieed or 6 hen 
Neath (be vid Peet tree 
As village belle to the wanderer ¢ ear 


Hy the hearth of home, reerwiting rest 
And vital viget eapaed the brear 


sug ea to the making up of Ti there that our failing strength we gird 
achool outfits for young girls of twelve Trameees © a ocen 0 omer 

ot fourteen. This week we add the de fube the heme ebove, 

scription of a dressing Th, OF WTR Hallowed by reverence. preter. ond yer 


With perente, ead brothers, aad rirtere there 


(the tented Meld, the evtdjer « 
At the cherished name of bome oil! start 
And the eatler theake (bed for the beecoe light 
The 2 = bis eative chit a! might! 
th @ 07 af Breet 
W bether soom oF lete 

Vi bee (he meobbest work of iife is dome. 
May ver beowwely & me efwove be ous. 
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TIME WORKS WONDERS. 


per, to complete the wardrobe of the fair 
student 

it & of steetcalored cashmere of de. 
laine, cut Gabrielle shape. The front 
bee no darta, bat te shaped by one long 
eram from the armiole to the foot. The 
back has side-thafies, sloping in at the 
waist, so as te form an cary ae but 
radually widening oul to ample fullness 
+4 the ohist The front is trimmed with | 
reverse of silk of a shade lighter than the 
cashmere, and extending from the neck 
te the feet These reverses are bound 
with dark biue velvet, cut teas, blue, 
velvet buttons worked with a star pet | cate daring several successive semana, 
tern in gray silk, and an outaide pocket nad reaped! a plentiful supply of tares- 
of aumonniere of gray silk, trimmed with | # long career of dimipation brought him 


HY SOWN Lawn. 


Timothy Drake, having sown his wild 


biee velvet, give a tasteful finish to the many weary weeks © wretchedness and 


anxiety 
Timothy Drake ina state of wretched 
ness and ansiety was a wonderment 


indeed! Proverstalty a “lucky dog,” 


pretty garment 

The sleeves are half loose, and lined, 
as far as the elbow, with blue silk, blue 
velvet bands and buttons trim the outer 


part. A three pointed collar, bound with thoughtless and debonaire, he had a 
velvet, finishes the neck reputation amunget the ied sparks who 

Apropes of the outside pockets, so were his companiona, as “‘a man of infl 
often alluded to in our coltumnme, They nite jest’ —one of those lucky mortals 


to whom necessity was bet only the 
mother of invention, bat the caterer to 
her own needa, In a few worda, he 
“lived upon his wita,”’ and, considering 
al) things, he had a pretty lively time 


have almost entirely superseded the side 


formerly so fashionable apen po 
oan eed Gabrielles, etc. These latter 
were =o to pull down the breadth 
upon wh they were placed, and tear 
away from the garment, giving an un. of it. 
tidy look, The advantages that the au ile was studying for the law. Fora 
monniere or hanging pocket possesses long period a genervus uncle found the 
over itare so patent aa to commend it wherewithal to enable him, ostensibly, 
at once to all persons of taste and sense, to live like a gentleman, 
then, too, they admit of such variety of plies stopped suddenly, aud after a few 
form and ornamentation, giving a co months of shiflleseness and contriving, 
quettish finish to a garment Timothy began seriously to wonder what 
Among the newly imported goods for was to be done? 
the coming season are the quadrille 
silken that. He had patronized all the store 
These are plaid silke—a return to the keepers who would give him credit. His 
wide plaids and blocks so popular many board bill waa more than he could pay, 
years age, as a peep into “Grandmam. His gay friends began to think that his 
ma's scrap bag’ will testify, The company might be dispensed with, and 
fancy in their combination now seems to Ae began to think, that, somehow, he 
be to alternate black squares with some had managed matters tadily 
decided color “TN reform,”’ said Timothy 


The faded tints so much affected That was very well to say, but how 
during the past few seasons merit their much better it would have been had he 
name, for they have faded out of public made that resolution earlier! The longer 
taste or fashion's realm, and in their he looked at it, the worse it seemed le 
stead we have pronounced cebora, View had but « single dollar, and what was | 
jet, yarnet, magzarine blue, gold, and a the use of reforming apon that' So he 
new shade of claret.—te BS over the went out and had one more ‘jolly time," 
water le de Rordeausz, or “wine leon” and returning home in decidedly better 

spirits, he came back to the o time 


w give o free translation —are very poy 


alar, combined with the black block or - reselution—‘ Trust to luck.” 


| “Trust to lack!’ Ts there some good 
yenii who takes especial care of these 
ree and easy devotees? | sometimes 
think there is! 
However that may be, Timothy's pros- 


The quadrille silks are very glossy, and 
of a gowd quality; not too expensive for 
moderate pockets either 

We have just seen a very stylish oom 
tume made of one of these new silks = It 
wae black and claret, of the new ahade, very dark; yet before naon he waa in 
in squares of one-half inch in size, and the beet of imaginable humors—the aame 
crossed, at intervals of two inches apart, bright, glorious old fellow as before’ 
by narrow parallel lines of gold color, | What could have worked this miracle? 
It wae intended for house of carriage A letter from his uncle's lawyer in- 
wear, and was made ea fran, and very forming him of the decease of that gen 

uate behind, The skirt was trim. tleman, and of the generous legacy to 
wall cnnee with one deep founce, gradu which he was entith 
ated sw as to bring the deepest part in 
front. It was laid on in wide box pleats, wasn't sorry to hear of his uncle's death, 
held in place by a fold of claret colored but the sudden aceession to workdly 
velvet cut bias amd matching the shade wealth made him forget for the moment 
in the silk, double butterfly bows of the coeasion of his good fortune 
claret velvet were placed between each Now [ell reform’ said Timothy — 
boa pleat, These bows were coptinued and he meant it 
up a side widths The apron overskirt But he beyan te reform after a carious 
wre very long in front, and sloped sharply | fashion He looked “T every one of his 
up at the sides It was edged sumply | gay companions and asked the favor of a 
with twe folds of the velvet The sleeves moderate loan He said nothin 
@ere full, and divided inte three pai new prospects, ao he received the cold 
by bande and bows of the velvet The shoulkder—not a cent did he mise amongst 
basque was of the simplest culrass the entire crowd 
exiged with velvet fice and chomeal n Timothy Drake was voted ‘a nuisance” 
the fromt with velvet bows, The neck that same night, and 1 was decided to 
Was finished with a jaunty, round, stand cut his acquaintance with all possible 

collar of velvet. A gracefully looped dispatch : 

of velvet, edged with heary silk “AM vight,"’ maid “We'll 
fringe, was place! at the left sude. moe 

Al) weal goods of cashmere delaine, Neat day he packed up his trunks and 
eW., are shown this eeason in twills apd went to his uncle's funeral 
diagonals, rather than the straight, | What transpired there no one in the 
striped cord of the empress cloth, or reps | ctty knew, When he returned he was 
am! peplins, There are many novelties | accompanied by a young lady, of sorrow. 
ip the new designe am such qrwnlas Fost ful nifen, who paoesomee much natural 
irietatnn heavy vagremal t wills are dotted ; tn aut) 
with small figures, dtamond, square and Timothy's friends began to think that 
round shaped, or a tiny vine pattern | i( might, after all, be well to preserve 
Also, one sees wide stmpes of cashmere | their intimacy with him. 
twill, alternating with marrow ones of al Sa, of course, they all apologised for 
barket pattern, ) being out of funds upon a prior oocasion 

Black cashmere retains its deserve! | and offered the free use of their pocket 

as a standard fabrie for polo | books—cepecially when they found that 
t ete., and is being brought on in | Timothy didn't need their kind assistance. 
many diferent qualities. Then the conversation turned, of 
The camel's hair material for walking course, upon the lady. 


Co ee Se. red this My cousin,” said Timothy, in answer 
came be that from Kusma 


to their inquirtes, and that was all the 
It is all wool, light aad serviceable, but, information they could get from him; 
alas’ not likely to become an article of and they gradually discovered that in 


drew found in wardrobes in this | stead of their withdrawing their society 
the retail price | from ——? he was actually dropping 
is only $10 per yard! 
Sleeveless are © very popular | 


them of by slow degrees! 

After that aad discovery, namberless 
abroad that a new fabric has been manu. were the artifioes by which they endea 
factured expressly for them. It is of vored to draw Timothy Drake once more 
silk, woven so as to represent a quilting inte the charmed circle. But Timothy 
pattern, and comes in all shades. was under the influence of a spell, more 

The mews comes over the water that potent and much more poe 
walking suits must be made short, even Kemate was in love! 
revealing a portion of the ancle. We At his uncle's funeral he first met 
hail the sews with pleasure, when we Agnes Fenn, and she, poor thing, was 
thimk of the winter and autumn = alone in the wide, wide world 
pavements, ami the muddy crossings, that The house was to be sold and all that 
do such terrible damage to flowing skirts. | was in it, and all the real estate which 
Black velvet braceleta, with p ms of 
gold, pearl or jet, are fashionable, and 
very pretty apou a round, white arm 


“Timothy ; 


| daughter and the nephew 
Niwox She wandered about the hoam like a 
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. | sorrowful angel, and the physician, who 
Agwam 1).—The new style of chate | 'a attended her father, advised a change 
tains Weak! is called the © Cadogan,” @f mene. What then so natural, as that 
ris.—Sidiie sour Cech oth Uite Timothy should bring her temporarily to 
jong train, and upon overskirt, trim wit! nie own heme, and place her in change 

; ’ | of his kind-hearted landlady’ 


folds, knife edge ings and jet. Will How manfull tried to 

send pattern, if you desire, ©. (). 1). cosnfert ber! a2 wth eee 
J. EK. Z.—Yea, we can have the brace. was when be caused her to smile’ It 

lets made by the pattern you send, and was a great thing to him to watch the 

forward them to you by express. No, changes of her innocent face. How much 


we do not give the names of any firms of better this than the life to which he had 

dry gouds or other business. We shop ,. long accustomed himself, 

for you, though, with pleasure. | ‘Agnes, he said, ome day, “if you 
Awueiia R.—Certainly we 

advise on any subjects 

with . our are again.’ 

excellent concerning the of, “Nonsemee, Timothy,” 


your “ best chamber,” » we th a replied. 

gry of Usee-piy or Brusarte, | Ami when I thisk that my little 
you are to incur additiona) lamb should trust herself here—bere ‘in 
expense, with a blue border, would the lion's den,’ ae it used to be called, | 
be preferable to the 
Get white muslin curtains 


lambrequims uf bive rep. 


and hare deserv? so 


' And 





| That Timothy Drake and 


Hat the sup. | 


He had borrowed of this person and | 


the grocery, and th 
j myself, Mr. 
| that ashamed 
| But what can 1 do, a poor helpless crea- 


pects in the early morning were very, | 
| ameure you, it's the panic,’ 


evidently possessed her, for Mr, Jasper 
knew of a enug little bank acoount which 
| Mrs. Thornbush had displayed to his 


I do net mean to aay that Timothy | 
| envio the exasperated matron, ‘‘as if 
t 


of his | 


| well indeed I might, for life's a heavy 





| age wae several years in excess of the 
| acknowledged number of the lady's sum- 


| a snug little 


| gaze; and the first thought gave birth 
|to a much more i 
| shoukin't | marry her ?"’ 


itable to} 
| cate perception, yet qualified to 


| Perhaps her married life had been an 
his Uncle Fenn had owned, and the pro. | 
coeds divided between these two—the | 


| meemed very mach confused. 
are glad to only knew what @ miserable wretch ] | 
we can do so | am, I don’t think you'd ever speak to me | 


she smilingly 


one you spoke of. often wonder whmt the licn has done to 


SATU RDAY 


lice’s, full of gretitede and trestful | 


ss 

, “And then, do zou keow, I 
ome i> Galie iba 
were to 


there all alone; and | suppose," he added, 
answusly, “my litt 


| theaght about such a monstrous thing 
as tab : 


Agnes biushed. 
‘And then, my t ts grow mill 
more troublesome; and | often weader, 


if, at the year's end, the lamb would 
take the wicked lion for a busband—if 
he loved her very much ?'’ 

“Oh, Timothy," she said again, and 
the lion kissed lamb. 

Shall | net end right here? or shall | 
add that the old house was never sold. | 
his 
wife, live ad wy That Timethy’s 
** friends’ have died out of bis life, and 
that he often wonders how it came about | 
that he ever cared so much for their 
jovml society ? } 

Truly time works changes in us al). 

—_—=-—- ——- | 


A LONE WIDOW. 


nv ris. mM 


‘Mr. Jasper, when am I to expect 
that mouey 7’ 

Mr. Jasper started, The question was 
net quite unexpected, but it was sud- 
denly put. The landlady was in the 
halnt of exploding now and then. 
laxigers and boarders were her nataral 
enemies, and as Jasper frequently re. 
marked, ‘‘She burst like a bomb-shell— 
nope kvuew just where—if they didn't 
—oe shot."’ 

r. Jasper twiddled his thumbe, and | 
looked at the ceiling, abstractedly, aa if 
engaged in sume intricate mental caleu- | 
lation. Then he commenced : 

‘Mra, Thernbush——"’ 

Mrs. Thornbush her arms 
akimbo, and looked him full in the face, 
while a ‘'no-nonsense-about-me-you- 
know’ kind of sarcastic «mile played in 
the corners of her long-ago widowed li 

“Mra. Thornbush,”’ said Jasper, boldly, 
“it's twenty-five dollars, isn't it ?’’ 

* Fivesamd-twenty dollars in arrears 
this blessed morning, and my terms are 
Pievariabty in advance.’ The grocer 
has already stopped supplies, and the 
butcher has placed a veto on the meat, 
solely on account of you, Mr. Jasper, and 
that pale-faced young gentleman on the 
third thoor, back—end me, a poor lone 
widow who—"’ 


“Tm sure I'm very srry—— 
“No doubt, no doubt; but all the 
sorrow in the world won't pay the 


butcher's bills, to say nothing of the 
rent, and the yas, and the coala, and the 
washing, and Mrs, Quietlines, who keeps 
a lone widow, like 
r, and I'm sure I'm 
ve my bill run on so. 


Jas 


ture ?"’ 
Mrs. Thornbush wrung her hands in 
silent grief. 
‘It's the panic, Mra. Thornbush, | 
4 Jasper, 
hurriedly, determined, if ble, to ex- 
oreise the demon of discontent that so 


envious vision, in calmer, perhaps leas 
eredat-able momeuts. 
“A pretty excuse, that, now ian't it?’ 


ve panic had anything at all to do with 
a trifling matter of eight dollars a week, 
and washing extra.”’ 

Yet | assure you——"’ 

“But Twon't be assured! Now Mr, 
Jasper do think (here she tried to coax 
him with an insiduous smile). If 1 be. 
heved all my ladygers told me (men are 
such creatures they'd tell a lone widow 
anything)—if I believed all and said 
nothing—why I'd have the sheriff in the 
house in less than no time."’ 


"Well, then,’ said Jasper, in an 
equally coaxing way, ‘‘suppose, ra. 
Thorn vush, we say—next week 2’ 


‘Am | in my senses, Mr. Jasper, or 
de you think I've lost them? though 


burthen! To-day is only Monday, Mr, 
Jasper, avd you » Ma w say——what day 
neat week, Mir. Jaaper aa 

** Well, Saturday!’ 

“Saturday week? Never! Neri Satur- 
day, Mr. Jasper and not a moment later, 
as lL live,’ and the lone widow retreated 
beyond reach of a reply. 

fithin a few minutes her gentle 
voive was heard in the precincts of the 
third leer, back. 

Then came this thought to Jaspern— 
Jasper who had leng awaited * remit- 
tamces’’ that never came, from rich 
relatives, who looked larly dowa 
upon his threadbare coat—** Mrs, Thorn- 
bush is a model business woman!’ 

Mr. Jasper was a bachelor, and his 


mers. Visions of a dry goods store, or 
» where ev 

but trwet be uwraea 
inghouse of colossal and elegant propor- 
tions, passed quickly across his mental 


one—'' Why 


Why not, indeed. 
Mra. Theornbush was a woman of deli- 


manage 
a large establishment. With the excep 
tien of an occasional and quite exeus- 
able reference tw her widowed state, she 
never alluded t the dear departed! 


private con versation.”’ 

“It's to give notice!” thx t Mra 
Thornbush, “I've lost one of my 
and most amiable boarders—<iear me, | 
must temporize, | see! Lf it's about the 
rent and board bill, Mr. J Vee 
said to him, very gently, “1 didn’t mean 
—tut really lam so much for 


mene y— 
about that, Mrs. 
ull 


bush,’ saad Jasper, yy | 
But here he came toa 


i 
E 


c 


im the way he 
dxin't quite know how best to broach 


the subject. 
At 





EVENING POST. 


and his fortunes, in 
nothing of « “heart bre 
threbbed" (a2 no doubt kt did) a 
of @ dens landiady whom every 
este me 


persuasive that she 
“hadn't the heart to say ‘no;'" and 
when, as he did qveuteahh » be asked 
her to name an “early day for the 
tication of his 
whispered, bashfully, “next Saturday.” 
The twenty-tive dollars was never 
mentioued after that, and in due course 
there was « Mre. Thorn. | 
bush became Mra. Jasper. The board. | 
jag house was sul-let tend = Sg m4 
tleman, upstairs, who Mrs. 
aeper's niece, and at the present writ- 
ing the happy pair, whose courtship 
here na 


we have , are in neyotia- 
tion for the purchase of the will, 
stock amd fixtares of Mrs. ietline's 


«paret grocery. 


THE EVES. 


There is no other feature of the face 
socapressive as the eyes; no sense which 
in mw exceedingly valuable as the sight, 
or which affords us so much pleasure 
and enjoyment; and none which we 
abuse so sadly. 

Handsome eyes should be bright, bat 
not of a glittering sheen like a snake's 
— clear, yet not sharp as e« knife's 
blade; soft and moist, yet not languiab- | 
ing. But the following lines will 
express our meaning: 

“ yee bet down-dropt nor over ht, but fed 
ith the clear pointed Heme of chastity, 

(lear with heat, Ler poy tended by 

Pure vestal thoughts tn the transiucent fame 

Of Une etill eparit.”’ 

of | 


And they should possess 


| type at a distance of a yard, at least, 


while they should be exactly of a size, 
and hue. 

Some 1? think bronze-brown eyes | 
the loveliest, others violet blue, whilst | 
others prefer those which match the hue 
of a raven'’s wing; and all these colors 
are attractive and beautiful, if the ex- 
pression which accompanies them is 
sweet and attractive, and the white of 
the eye clear and of a pearly whiteness. 
It is, however, often made yellow, or 
bluish white, by disease of the liver and 
a serofulous tendency of habit, 

At the present time diseases of the | 
eyes are very prevalent, owing to the 
abuses to which they are subjected; and 
as weak eyes can never be handsome or 
pleasing, we desire to give our readers 


| few hints upon preserving their strength. 


It is very injurious to sit directly in 
front of a window, or to use a desk or 
table so situated that you are brought in | 


strike directly upon the pupil of the eye, | 


and cause an unnatural and forced con- | [, 
the nails it sheuld be 
scissors or by the back of a pen-knife blade. 
should never be cut away. 


A. Y.—No dollars were coined in the U. 8, 
Mint from 1906 to 1835. The dollars of 1804 and 
of 174 are very scarce; the rest can be 
ata emall premium, if at all rubbed or indented. 
Malldollare of 1804 are ver 


traction of them, which will soon injure 
the _ permanently. Place your r 
near window while writing, reading, 
or working, and sit in such a manner 
that your eyes turn from, and not to- 
wards the light, and let it strike on your 
left hand, leaving the right hand ent 
from it; or else have the window at your 
back, or above you, and then the light 
will iJuminate the ror work, and will | 
not shine too abruptly upon the eyeball. | 

Many young persons have nearly ruined | 
their ht by not attending to these 
simple directions. 

Another thing needful is, never read 
when twilight approaches—as soon as 
the light fades, put away all work. This 
is all-important. Drawing nearer the 
light to read “‘just one page more,’’ or 

e “just a few more stitches,’’ has 
proved of the greatest injury to thou- 
sands of our boys and girls. 

When the eyes are washed, as they 
should be, in warm water every night 
and morning, wipe them with a soft 
towel, gently rubbing them towards the 
nose. Do not wipe them towards the 
temples, as it injures their delicate con- 
struction, The mechani 
of the most complicated and wonder. | 
ful construction, and it is well for every | 

reon to fully comprehend it, and then 

will be able to take care of it. 
¢ expression of our eyes is a great 
deal under our own control. To us it 
ves the power to make them soft, gen- 
Ue, and loving, or sharp, cross, and ugly, 
as we cultivate our dis tions; for the 
eye is the index of the heart, and out of 
ite depths lurk the sweet passions of the 
soul, or the reverse. 

Young people are not alwa 
the fact. Yet it is discerna 
to physiognomists, but to all close ob- 
servers of the human face. We often 


aware of 
not only 


It is so easy to say ‘Never give up 
the ship."’ It is so easy to r 
head up and step firmly, to laugh 


is a i and 
hots of goed things in it. Yes, many 
a eon and daughter, a few wives and 
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i i. W aiken, 


| Sareapay Evesine 
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could teac 

The price of thie work is 61 
Herria —Unless we kne 

your case, and the caeres 


ef 


Rewrrrarces.—To 
by mail, remittances 
P. ©. Orders, or in Drafis and 
ble to the order of the 


i 


euch « 
| the gentleman to whom you 
oblige him to give up all idea of 


z 


of the United States is 
only twenty cents « year, or five cents a 
able at the office of delivery. Su 


Ly 
cf 
ft! 


cate matter on which to 
depends upon the degree ia whieh 
may heave arisen, from defictencies 


a 


gsc 


twent 
dition te the subscription to prepay the Ameri- 


E 


Partian are cautioned pot to pay Subecrip- 

thone to Agents without receiving therefor « 

| Suess with the proprietor’s 
| autographic rignat . 

«*, In ordering. the name and P. 1). address 

be clearly written. Whee « change of 

the former as well as the 

dress must be given. | 


J 


E 


| been the cause in your case. 
course, you would be perfectly right 
ing bis proposal to put an end to the 
m 

Cona.— We should have replied to 


tion last week, bet we could not 
fied out what you wanted, but 


i 
es 





To ons. 
and others will take notice tha 


hors s ¥ 
rules of the P.O. Department, Manurcripts rd | woking quptes of Datcor ates 


Take pure colledton aad 


also Over wh collodios. Now 
Cy 


jected MSS. will not be returned, eniess b 
special request, with sufficient stamps enci 


are requested 
tter | one side of the sheet, and to aveid the use of pale 





wings « adhere to the 
ite natural resembiance thas be 


TO GENERAL CORRESPONDENTS. 
Lattis (ea —" The lwllar Newspaper" you 
& of has not been published for many 
other paper which you mention is pub 





Epxa.—'tniess we know what cau 
headache (t would be impossible for u 


The most 
hese are those which are 
ected with. d 
joa. Seach headaches commoa 


Comrise Evert —"Ie the use of the word 
vision sufficient read common ‘twiee’ in the following sentence correct? ‘I have — 
to . ai nex! bad « letter from her twice since she left’ Yer, | 
the use of the word is perfeetly correct. | 
A® OLD Scpacni nen ( 
| will send us one dollar 





Delphi, Ind.)—If on | 
ead seer edarees we | 
excellent work on | 
a well-known bird. — 


& 


ach 
slicted either to seden' 


Tanners’ Sumach i a | extending far into the night. 
South of Europe. The is su evident that it does not seed us to 
‘actical application of the } 
to the proneness of 
»le to follow pleasure to the obvious 
But, as we said, we 
know nothing of the predisposing cause of your 
headaches, and would, therefore 
your consulting your medical man. 
». J. H.—There is no law that can compel the 
return of letters when en en 
broken off. though we thin 
tu be something of the kind, for the 
letters under such circumstances is 
There were written 
er exist; their motive 


Q. 
shrub, a native of t 
leaves are astringent and are used for tann 
and also for dyeing black. 
five cents a pound by the quantity, | 


Siirrens.—Allwe can sa 
never teach yourself book-keeping 
alone; It it absolutely necessary to receive in- 
ttruction from a teacher. To be candid with you, 
‘our handwriting j# good enoagh, 


Isnquinen.—To make an excellent and a per 
fectiy harmiess wash for the heir, take one 
ounce of borax and half an ounce of camphor 
Powder these ingredients finely, and dissolve 
them ina quart of beflin 
the solution will be re 
phor will form tate lam 
sufficiently impregnat 

Rosin.—" Please tell me something that will 
~~ ' Diluted eulpharic acid, two 
such a position, for the rays of light | drachms; tincture of myrrh, one drachm ; spring 


| cumstances which no} 


water. When cool 
y tor use. The cam- 


| view of their anion for life, but the 
, bul the water will be | 


changed their minds, and the confidential 
Each party should resume posses. 
tion of written declarations which are with- 
erties to an unlawful ber. 


demands that lovers who 

| ment should receive back every token o 

| courtship, whether letters or 
may be cases where this is 
the desire may exist to 

Bat ¢ $y ~ is based on a 


| and betokens weakness, or what is worse, a di- 
| Vided adection toward a new object 

ht fora lady to speak toa 
| pentioman without an troduction, that is when 


r hande and nails with soap, 
When the sk 


rare tadeed, sleo of 


dollars of 1605 and 1887 very scarce. 
1708, 1TWand lso4 very , 
yearly from 173 except in 18) 


K. W. S. (Uhicage).— You ought not to blame 
bemg 


, Uncugh they are not 


they vulside 
an introductionT™’ Certain 


can only attribute it te 


isalwaye obedient to her 
stant reader of the Poet, 


b more 
consctentious she is in regard to ber Alial duties, | 
Will ehe be to be equally conscien- | 
er duties asa wife. 
t it, that the best daugh- 
in to make the best wives. 


Lonety One.—Only be natural and unaf. | 
fected and your real worth 
speedily bring you @ pro 
fee! comfident a cheerful girl, with winning man. 
ners, even if she be rather plain in her features, 





right or not, as we have more than once before 
expressed our opinion on this same subject, but 


discreet or well-conducted young led 
r degree of self-respect 
young gentleman to spea i, h 


| searcely be one whom he would like to court for 
No, it is not the lady's place ever to 
uest, even if she be well ac. 

to come from the gentle. 


hen in 
her heart of hearte she would willingly en- 


LiLLk, oF GaLveston.— You had better leave 
| your hairand eyebrows alone, and not 


Constant Reaper.—" What is the origin 
and the Pees of the term, * York, you 
is 





ei 


men ' recommend nothing for t 
frequently heard it in this The Nine Muses are said to 
the daughters of Jupiter and Mnem 

lished im 1816, and entitled * The 
where it occurs over and over \° 
wently heard tn (reat Britale about 
1882, when the Duke of York became insolvent. 


CrawwaRnian.—The reason why in 


of the eye is | in 


epic poetry and eloquence. 


Es 
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, ® man, a horse, an 


i 


e 
with a vowel, as for instance 
an eagle, ie simply because ft is easter to pro- 


4 
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re 


r name means glory vr renown, given 
whe cokcbond sions of the 
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whereas an ox, an eagle, fow rapid 


itt 
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common 

ou do,” does seem an awkward 

he origin of it was much 
as we 
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MILpasn.—“ Netre Dame,” by which we pre. '* 
fume you mean the cathedral of that name in 
“Oar ’ 


This cathedral is a history in itself. 
existed im the time of the 
ae ards converted 
34, and was rebuilt or « 
was reconstrected by K 


i 
“ft 
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is impossible for us to an 
. | some of them would take 

afford to give. W 
me. 
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ad money s 

det a trifle afterall A M.—When both 
ties wilfully make false stat 
of each other, as in the 
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| When nome can be 
which it it = bie for us 
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communications 
be answered nest week. 








